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THE WORD THAT CAROL 
NEVER HEARS IS...DARLING 


* 
‘ 








No woman who offends with underarm 
odor can ever win out with men 


HE MEETS nice men — plenty of 
S them. And she still dreams that 
some day one of them will fall in love 
with ser. For she’s a charming girl 
— Carol! 

She does worry though. It seems 
odd that men so seldom ask her for a 
second date. It isn’t as if she weren't 
pretty enough — or easy to talk to. 
And she thinks she’s careful 
about her person. After all, 
doesn’t she bathe each day? 

Foolish Carol! Like so many 
girls, she mistakenly trusts 
her bath alone to keep her 
sweet! She fails to realize 
that baths take care only of 
past perspiration... that they 
can't prevent odor to come... 
that underarms must have 


special care. 





And because she bathes each day 
she thinks that others never find her 
careless. No one would tell her, of 
course. And unwittingly she’s guilty 
of underarm odor — spoiling the 
popularity that every girl longs to 
have! 

How much wiser to use Mum — 
every day and after every bath. Mum 


is a gentle, pleasant cream that 
simply prevents underarm odor be- 
fore it ever starts. With Mum you 
never, never risk offending those you 
want for friends. 

MUM IS QUICK! Ic takes just half 
a minute to smooth in a touch of 
Mum under each arm. Then slip 
into your dress and go. 

MUM WON’T HARM CLOTHING! 
You can use this dainty deodorant 
any time, you know—after dressing, 


A TIP TO GIRLS WITH A DATE TONIGHT 


ITS MUM F ! 
oMye Fen wet TO HERSELF ° 


MUM NEVER LETS A 
GIRL DOWN! BILLS BEEN 
GIVING ME A RUSH ALL 


] HOW CAN ANY 


GIRL THINK A BATH 
1S ENOUGH ? 


EVENING LONG! 
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just as well as before. For it’s per- 
fectly harmless to clothing. 


MUM IS SAFE! Mum does not, stop 
healthful perspiration — it simply 
banishes the odor. Even after under- 
arm shaving, Mum actually soothes 
the skin. 

MUM IS SURE! Mum’s protection 
lasts — all day or all evening long. 
To be the kind of girl men ask for 
dates, the kind of girl who wins 
and holds romance, always use Mum. 





AVOID EMBARRASSMENT — 
Thousands of women use Mum for Sanitary 
Napkins because they know it's safe, sure. No 
worries, when you use Mum this way, too! 


MUM 


takes the odor 
out of perspiration 
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EAKE £ZOWORSE 
ENSGERAED LAKE 


in the Canadian Rockies 


NOW-CAPPED peaks towering into the blue—jade 

S green rivers—vast unspoiled forests— tangy 

mountain air to set you up... Banff Springs Hotel, 

like a Scottish baronial castle—gracious—replete 

with all the niceties of modern living, is Canada’s 

mountain summer capital . . . Golf on a mile-high 

course, swimming in warm sulphur and fresh water 

pools, riding with cowboy guides; tennis, climbing, 

trout-fishing . . . Lilting dance and concert music, § 

: he, . 
SPRINGS HOTEL—OVERLOOKING BOW VALLEY eet ae ee aa LAKE ald FROM THE CHATEAU LAKE LOUISE. 
hae ; Banff Springs Hotel there are 600 choice rooms with Ad > i Fi i : 

bath; 38 suites. Ask about the attractive rates. : 


Tournaments and events: Calgary Stampede, July 11-16; 
Indian Days, Banff, July 22-24; em feel ‘eek. Aug. 22-27. 
Banff Springs Hotel open June 4 to Sept. 12; Chateau Lake 
Louise and Emerald Lake Chalet, open June 11 to Sept. 12. 
Low Round Trip Fares to Banff, Pacific 
Coast, Alaska. Canadian Pacific fast 
trans-Canada trains are Air-Conditioned. 


Canadian Pacific 


Low-Cost Canadian Rockies All-Expense Tours in- 

clude hotel accommodation and meals at Banff, Lake Louise 

and Emerald Lake, with 126 miles of Alpine motoring. 
Ine ALASKA .. . 9-day Princess Cruises, $95 up. Spec ial 
fm 11-day Princess Cruises via Sitka and Skagw ay, $115 up. 
wae From Vancouver, Victoria, Seattle: meals and berth 

included except at Skagway. 

For descriptive folder and information communicate 
with your nearest Canadian Pacific agent. 
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THE SUMMER HEALTH SHOE FOR ALL THE FAMILY 














SEE, | TOLD YOU 
SO! THE NEW 
IMPROVED RINSO 
GIVES RICHER 
SUDS THAN 
EVER BEFORE! -“ 2a 
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THE NEW RINSO IS 
FASTER-ACTING, TOO. 
LOOK HOW QUICKLY 
IT SOAKS 

OUT DIRT bal 

















IT MAY SURPRISE YOU TO 
KNOW THAT COLOURFUL 
COTTON PRINTS WASHED 
125 TIMES IN RINSO 
APPEAR PRACTICALLY 
LIKE NEW ; 























RINSO ALWAYS HAS BEEN 
SO WONDERFUL, |'D NEVER | 
BELIEVE THEY COULD “ f NEW RINSO SAY IT GIVES 
IMPROVE IT—IF | HADN'T ) 25 TO 50% MORE SUDS 


SEEN THIS WITH MY 


WHY, IT SOAKS THE 
DIRTIEST CLOTHES 
CLEAN IN AS LITTLE 
AS 10 MINUTES — 
WITHOUT 
) SCRUBBING 
t * £1 OR BOILING 


NOTHING CAN SURPRISE ME ABOUT 
RINSO ANYMORE! IT GIVES THE 
RICHEST, LONGEST-LASTING SUDS 


THE NEW IMPROVED RINSO 1S JUST AS MARVELLOUS 


NEW RINSO GIVES MORE SUDS THAN EVER — 
BRIGHTER, QUICKER WASHES — NEW ECONOMY! 








/ WOMEN EVERYWHERE 
( WHO HAVE TESTED THE 


(E 








AND NOTICE HOW 
SNOWY THE 
CLOTHES COME — 
AT LEAST 5 SHADES 
WHITER 















| EVER SAW 











FOR DISHWASHING, TOO. IT’S ON SALE AT ALL 
GROCERS’— IN THE SAME FAMILIAR PACKAGE. 
EVERY WOMAN SHOULD TRY IT. 





















F you haven’t used Rinso lately, we 
urge you to do so. You're in for a 
real surprise. For the New Improved 
Rinso gives much richer, faster-acting 
and longer-lasting suds. And it does so 
— even in hardest water. Not only does 
that mean faster and better wash-day 
results, but it means real economy. 
Another thing, and this is important: 
Rinso’s lively, business-like suds re- 
move germs and therefore help to 
protect your family’s health. 


Wonderful in washers, too 


Rinso is recommended by the makers 
of 26 famous washers for safety and 
for whiter, brighter clothes. So, if you 
own a washing machine, you should 





















Coast to coast every Tuesday evening. 





remember the advice of these great 
manufacturers and use nothing but 
Rinso. You'll like Rinso’s work-saving 
suds for dishes and all cleaning. They’re 
easy on hands—never make them 
red and rough. 


Tested and approved by 
Good Housekeeping Institute 












TUNE IN RINSO’S “BIG TOWN,” featuring Edw. G. Robinson with Claire Trevor 


See local paper for time and station 
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THOUSANDS and thousands of brides 
this month will vow to love and honor 
—even obey—‘Until death us do 
part.” The serene radiance of utter 
confidence will glow about them. Yet 
with the mounting divorce figures, a 
bride’s chances, this June, of remaining 
happily married are noticeably less 
than they were a year ago. Next June 
they will be still less. And the divorce 
figures, as all authorities agree, repre- 
sent only a fraction of the unsuccessful 
marriages that never reach the publi- 
city of a court. 

But with so much talk of the destruc- 
tive factors in modern marriage, what 
is being done to help the youngsters 
who embark on its dangerous waters 
with such a carefree confidence? You 
will find the answer in “First Aid for 
the Married,” by Isabel Turnbull 
Dingman. And when you have finished 
it, ask yourself: ‘What preparation 
have my own sons and daughters had 
for a happy marriage? What is being 
done in our community to sponsor dis- 
cussion groups and practical lectures? 
Has my club undertaken any construc- 
tive work along these lines?’ Mrs. 
Dingman is a young Canadian news- 
paperwoman who has lived for some 
years in Winnipeg, and is now in Tor- 
onto. You'll find her article forthright, 
and vitally interesting. 

Remember “Experiment in Adop- 
tion’’—that true-to-life story of the 
adventures of a couple who adopted 
a little boy as a companion for their 
small daughter? James W. Drawbell, 
the author, is a well-known newspaper 
executive in England, and a popular 
writer of fiction as well. His “A Girl 
to Play With” will haunt your memory 
for many moons. In lighter, happier 
mood is “‘ Visitor to Eden” by Sarah- 
Elizabeth Rodger. This writer, well 
known to Chatelaine readers, is one of 
the most successful fiction stars of the 
day, although only in her middle twen- 
ties. She was a debutante herself, and 
likes to write about them most of all. 
This month her theme is typical of the 
times—and concerns the difficulties 
which follow when parents give every- 
thing they have, to lavish happiness on 
a daughter. It’s an instinct as old as 
time itself—yet how often it leads to 






)") CHATELAINE 


A MAGAZINE FOR 
CANADIAN WOMEN 


difficulties. Most social workers will 
point out that an unselfish parent will 
bring up a selfish child. Haven’t you 
noticed it time and again among your 
own friends? 

Much is written about bridge—and 
very little about bridge behavior. Yet 
for the average player that is the most 
important aspect of an evening’s play. 
Lotta Dempsey went to the Canadian 
championship bridge team, and asked 
them, for instance, what to do about 
the husband and wife who squabbled 
over their cards, and how to make 
bridge a more pleasant social asset. 
She found the answers to a lot of ques- 
tions that you won’t find in any book 
of bridge rules. “‘Do You Play Bad- 
Mannered Bridge?” is on page sixteen. 
Read it—and pass it on. There are 
plenty of your friends who should read 
it too! 

Next month brings “Girl with a 
Latch Key,” by Elisabeth Sanxay 
Holding, who wrote “The Girl Who 
Asked for Trouble.” Miss Holding has 
taken one of the most human prob- 
lems of the times—that of the long- 
engaged couple—and presented it in a 
poignant and memorable short story. 
Gertrude Levy, a new Chatelaine 
writer, has “Designing Woman’”’—the 
story of a woman who, apparently, had 
everything in life she could ask for. 


Burne hye Sao 
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Visitor 


. to Eden 


by SARAH-ELIZABETH RODGER 


EANNIE GRAHAM let her blonde head lie relaxed 

against the straw seat back. There was peace in 

letting the train carry her where it was going, in 
saying good-by, for this moment at least, to all her own 
volition and purposefulness. She had no purpose at all 
now. She was merely a tired girl who was on her way 
home. 

“Tired, tired, tired,” whirred the wheels of the train, 
and Jeannie answered them, “ But now I can rest.” 

Her mind conjured up pictures of thousands of girls 
and boys her age, en route to their thousands of homes 
from their various schools and colleges. Some of the old 
childish resentment at not being able to live with her 
family welled up into her throat now. She swiftly 
downed it. They’d known what was best for her—and 
her gentle Aunt Emma had been kindness itself till the 
day of her death. She must be grateful, not resentful. 
The daughters of working people seldom were given the 
“advantages” she had had. A clean, decent apartment 
with a devoted aunt, a good schooling, even college . 
What right had she to expect college in addition to 
everything else? Yet she had been sent. It was a city- 
owned institution, it was true, but it had given her a 
good education with which to carve out a life for herself. 
If she hadn’t carved out anything at all yet, it was her 
own fault. Jobs weren’t easy to get. 

Her eyes wandered up and down the car aisles. There 
were a great many commuters buried in their evening 
papers, several girls like herself who might be returning 
from a long day’s job hunt in the city, a little wilted, 
a little discouraged, but glad that the evening and per- 
haps a movie date lay ahead of them. The difference 
between herself and those others was that two cheap 
suitcases were on the seat beside her and she was headed 
into the unknown. 


A BROWN personable young man rose eagerly as the 
train pulled into the station. She noticed him because 
he seemed so glad to get home. He walked down the 
aisle while the train was still jarring to a stop, and 
jumped on to the platform as it gave its final lurch. She 
heard him call, ‘Hello, Millicent! It’s swell of you to 
come yourself!” 

Following a procession of people out of the train, her 
two suitcases bumping against her knees and her worn 
pocketbook slipping and sliding under her arm, she saw 
the brown young man jumping into the grey convertible 
the girl named Millicent had driven to meet him. The 
top was down and Jeannie got a good look at their two 
gay sunburned faces as they backed out of the row of 
cars and whizzed away. Not quite able to forget them, 
she turned and looked for her father. 

“Jeannie, here | am. Ah, it’s good to see my girl!” 
Her father’s lean quiet face, his unswerving eyes, his 
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Jeannie looked up slowly to see the young man 
she had seen on the train. It was inevitable. 


slow familiar smile. Her heart rushed toward him in 
tenderness while her eyes remained rivetted, with a 
queer little visual shock, on the chauffeur’s cap he was 
wearing. 

All these years she had known, of course. And in 
coming home she knew she was coming not to her 


father’s house but to the Harper Rainstords’ house 








Servants on a big estate, her parents 
had given her everything she wanted. 
Then she came home .. . to find 
herself in a strange new world... . 






where her father and mother worked Yet she 
had somehow never pictured her father in a chauffeur’s 
cap or a butler’s coat, and she hoped her eyes did not 
seem too startled. She could not have borne hurting 
him. 

“Come, Jeannie. Will you sit in front with me? I got 


permission to meet you in the car. Mr, Rainsford is a 
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ARE HOURS LONGER 


if you let canned foods free you from the kitchen 


Summer is Nature’s invitation to enjoy yourself. It’s no time to spend hours- 
a-day in a hot, stuffy kitchen. Today, almost any type of food you can think Due to modern, scientific methods, Nature’s 
. vitamins are conserved in high degree in com- 


of comes sealed in cans, ready to open and serve in a jiffy—hot or cold. 


Vegetables, fruits, meats, soups, fish, EVERY THING—to give your meals variety 


mercially canned foods, more successfully 
than in foods cooked the usual way at home. 
Furthermore, food minerals which are soluble 


and wholesomeness, with almost no time or trouble needed for preparation. in water and ordinarily lost at home when 


cooking water is thrown away, are retained by 


| et canned foods bring you hours of rest from cooking tasks — every day the canning process. The fresh food is sealed 
in the cans, then seal-cooked, locking the 


this summer, whether at home or on vacation. AMERICAN CAN COMPANY, stiles tt 


Montreal, Hamilton, Toronto. American Can Company, Ltd., Vancouver. 
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All he said was, “Really? You don’t look old enough 
to have finished a college course.” 

“I’m twenty-one.” 

“That’s quite astounding.” He smiled disarmingly. 
“Don’t let it get you down. You'll never feel quite as 
old again. Now then, about this job. When you’re really 
strong again and ready to tackle it, | might be able to 
send you to a few places 

““That’s very good of you.” 

“Not at all. The first of September would be about 
right, wouldn’t it? Suppose we try to buck the business 
world then?” 

He meant it. Her father assured her of that. He said 
Mr. Rainsford never forgot a promise. 

“He must be a remarkable man,” said Jeannie dryly, 
annoyed that she must be grateful to a person whom she 
had wanted, rather illogically, to hate. 

By August she felt better about things. Mrs. Rains- 
ford and her daughter went away, Mr. Rainsford spent 
most of his time in town, and she was free to use the 
swimming pool, the cool cabana beside it, and even the 
flagged terrace where Millicent Rainsford did most of 
her sun-tanning. 


AS IF contentment and resignation were not enough, 
she had a friend too, what Ethel, the youngest maid, 
called a “‘boy friend.” Jeannie was human enough to 
take a certain pride in that. She was a stranger to this 
place, and she was certainly a stranger to such things as 
men friends, dating, and lighthearted flirtation. Yet 
she had the restless, desirable Harvey Cross securely at 
her side. Ethel had assured her seriously that a boy like 
Harvey had been around and was hard to get, and 
Ethel’s eyes had been admiring and envious. 

Even her father teased her in a pleased, proud sort of 
way. 

“They don’t come any nicer than Harvey, but I guess 
Jeannie knows all about that, don’t you, Jeannie?” 

Harvey’s smile was engaging, his shoulders were high 
and rangy and suggested the strength and power of his 
lean body. He was the most attractive man Jeannie had 
ever met, and even allowing for the fact that she was new 


Hlustrated 
by 


Arthu r 
Sarnoff 


With a_ dizzy 
sinking of spirit, 
she heard Harvey 
say to Kent, 
“Miss Graham is 


my fiancée .. ." 


to men, the most attractive she was likely to meet. She 
had met him through Mr. Bixton, the gardener. He 
was some sort of cousin of Mrs. Bixton’s and sometimes 
came there to the cottage to visit them and bring their 
children birthday presents. He liked children, and was 
very good to them. 

“Yes sir, when I settle down—if I ever do—I'd like 
a family of kids. Come here, Alice, sit on your old 
Uncle Harvey’s knee—” 

He was that kind of a man, easy, amiable, amazingly 
generous. Mrs. Bixton explained that Harvey couldn’t 
hold onto his money; it wasn’t in his nature. He earned 
a big salary and he spent it all on girls and indigent 
relatives. 

‘His heart is as big as the rest of him,” Mrs. Bixton 
liked to say. 

He had a tinge of glamor for Jeannie. He looked his 
part and so few people did. He wore his clothes rakishly 
and there was an insouciance about his blond head that 
appealed to her strongly. He was a commercial pilot, 
and for this summer he was flying an amphibian for 
Spence Dederer, whom the newspapers always captioned 
as “the millionaire sportsman.” In the fall, Harvey had 
hopes of landing a pilotship with one of the big aviation 
companies. 

She surmised that piloting for Spence Dederer didn’t 
take up very much of Harvey’s time, as he came more 
and more frequently to stay with the Bixtons. 

‘“*Mr. Dederer is too busy with his latest debutante to 
fly any place this week,” he would explain contemptu- 
ously. “‘But next week we may go chasing a new one. 
You never know in this business.” 

He and Jeannie were drawn inexorably together by 
their common determination to rise in the world. 

“Piloting for a fellow like Dederer,” he told her, 
“that’s small potatoes. You get good pay but you don’t 
have independence. | want to get to the top, Jeannie.” 

“T want the kind of job I’ve a right to expect,” she 
confided shyly to him. “Something where I can use the 
education father gave me. It would be easy enough to 
slide into being someone’s ‘companion’ or a rich family’s 


nursery governess~—father could help me get plenty of 
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jobs like that—but I want something better. 
Harvey, you do understand?” 


“Sure I do.” 


Hk TOOK her to movies, and several times they danced 
in summer casinos and roadhouses where they jostled 
and were jostled by the youngsters of the Rainsfords’ 
and Dederers’ friends. Jeannie fought against fecling 


bitter. 

‘I might just as easily have been born into—well, 
into a family like the Rainsfords. I have the same feel- 
ings, the same mind, even the same tastes Har- 


, 


vey, you'd better slap me when I get like this.’ 

“It’s natural enough,” he assured her. ‘You're 
better-looking than any of them, and you can think 
straight—and then you land in a palace where your 
father’s a chauffeur. It’s hard on you.” 

“It’s different with father,” she explained loyally. 
“He was raised a certain way and he learned that in— 
in his walk of life, the main thing was to give efficient, 
honest service. That’s his code. He’s never departed 
from it. He was born in Scotland, you know—he didn’t 
go to school here and Jearn about equality and—and 
opportunity and all that. He’s satisfied and I’m not. 
Sometimes I think mother might have wished things 
had been different, not that she says anything. But 
they’re happy together—they have a happy sort of 
marriage and a comfortable place to live, and each other. 
I haven’t anything.” 

“You've got a good start, Jeannie,” he reminded her. 
“Looks, brains, ambition. There isn’t much you can’t 
do if you try.” 

She realized that he wasn’t in the habit of talking to 
girls as he talked to her, that all his happy-go-lucky life 
he’d treated girls as pleasant, not-too-mental interludes. 
She was grateful to him for recognizing that she was 
different from the ones he’d known before. 

Then came the night in late August when she first 
realized that they might very well be in love with each 
other. They’d driven to a movie and afterward, not 
satisfied to go home, Harvey had shown her the lovely 
winding roads of the countryside. He had driven her 
past great estates of which nothing was visible but the 
entrance posts and illuminated signs. He had urged his 
small dilapidated car at a soaring speed along unfamiliar 
moonlit ways. 

“I'd like to wrap all this up and lay it in a bundle at 
your little feet,” he said once. 

Then he stopped the car, as she had known he would, 
and his arm was behind her shoulders. 

““No one has ever kissed me,” she whispered unneces- 
sarily. “I’m not sure I want to be kissed.” 

He laughed incredulously. 

“IT know you don’t believe me, but it’s true. Ah, 
Harvey—Harvey His arms were very hard about 
her and his lips carried away every protest. 

So this was love—Jeannie thought it strange and 
bewildering. She liked Harvey, she believed him hand- 
some and clever, and she realized almost at once that 
he was the right sort of husband for a girl raised as she 
had been—that he was the perfect compromise between 
the world in which she belonged and the world she 
yearned for. But the mystical seeking of soul after soul 
was not there Their first kiss was an exciting meeting 
of lips, and Jeannie had expected more. 


HER SLEEP was troubled and in the morning she lay 
very still in the bed near her mother’s—her mother had 
already risen and gone—and tried to reason it out with 
herself. 

“It’s all so pat,” she thought in perplexity, “it’s the 
best solution for my life. I come out here with no job 
and find myself a sort of—misfit. Then Harvey comes, 
He’s attractive, interesting, has a good job and ambi- 
tions for a better one. He isn’t the patient sort, but he 
is very patient and kind with me—doesn’t even try to 
kiss me till we know each other well. When he does—” 
she hesitated, wanting to be very careful to get it 
straight, “‘when he does, I—I like it. He’d be a nice 
husband, probably better than I deserve, but—”’ 

The depressing “‘but” stared her in the face so hard 
that she finally decided to get up and forget all about it, 
if that were possible. She didn’t have to make any de- 
cisions till the summer was over. She wouldn’t even see 
Harvey till tomorrow night and by then she would have 
herself better in hand. 

It was a long day, the hottest of the summer Over in 
the big house, they were preserving, and the great 
kitchen was stifling + Continued on page 31 
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very kind man, always thoughtful and considerate. He 
says he’s glad I’m to have my girl with me this summer.” 

“How’s mother? I’m wild to see her.” 

“She says to tell you she can scarcely wait, she’s that 
anxious to see you. But there’s company for dinner, so 
it may be a while before she can get over from the big 
house—” 

Again the queer little shock, the anxious hope her 
father had not read her look. But his careful grey eyes 
were trained on the road ahead. 


SHE WONDERED aa little bitterly what she had 
thought her father and mother were doing all these 
years. Surely not wandering perpetually through a rose 
garden pruning bushes or picking up a piece of fine 
embroidery to work on now and then. She had known 
all along they were well-paid, top-flight servants— 
whether she chose to call them working people in. her 
mind or not—and servants were scarcely apt to get 
excellent wages for doing nothing. She’d been glad 
enough, hadn’t she, she reasoned fiercely with herself, 
to be supported all her life on the fruits of their hard 
work? 

“Father,” she said gently, “‘it—it isn’t too hard on 
you to have me here? You’re sure of that?” 

“Of course not, Jeannie lass. Now that your aunt’s 
gone, this is your home. Your mother and I have a nice 
apartment up over the garage and while you’re here, 
you'll sleep in the bedroom with your mother and I’Il 
have a daybed in the sitting room. We want you to stay 
-the summer out if we can make you happy here, Jeannie; 
then in the fall, when you’re feeling better and we’ve 
got some more weight on those little bones, you can 
think of getting yourself a job.” 

“Do the Rainsfords—mind? 
doa’t?” 

“‘Not in the least. I told you Mr. Rainsford was a good 
man. I explained to him how it was, that we'd always 
kept you with your aunt but now she’s dead, poor soul, 
and you’ve finished your education and need a little rest 
before you start at work. He said, ‘Why, Graham, any 
child of yours is welcome here.’ He was glad to let me 
meet you, even though Miss Millicent had a guest for 
dinner and had to go pick him up herself.” 

Millicent . . . Millicent . . . Jeannie remembered 
that the Rainsfords had a daughter. She was the sun- 
burned girl in the convertible, of course, meeting a 
brown young man from town. 

“I want you to be happy, Jeannie,” her father’s 
patient voice continued. “‘And remember, if—if this 
place doesn’t suit you for any reason—if you find you 
can’t be contented here, your mother and I can send 
you somewhere else. Of course, we'd like to have you 
with us these few months, but if you—well, if you can’t, 
Jeannie, it’s all right.” 

“Oh, father, darling, no! You’ve done enough. Of 
course I'll be happy here!” 


Are you sure they 


THE SHINING black sedan turned onto a side road 
and Jeannie caught her breath at the arched green above 
them, the curving beauty of the way ahead. 

“This is a lovely part of the country,” said her father 
with what sounded curiously like pride. 

“Lovely,” she said appreciatively. 

“We're just around that bend.” 

She saw the black and gold sign at the gate—‘ Harper 
Rainsford.” They turned into the crushed bluestone 
drive, and she saw as she passed the House that Millicent 
Rainsford’s grey car was still in front. She and the 
young man were probably on a cool terrace somewhere, 
talking and laughing . She fought back unaccount- 
able tears. 

They drew into the service drive and swung around 
a great curve of turf into the parking space in front of 
the garage. Her father jumped out gaily and opened 
the door for her with exaggerated deference. 

“There isn’t a lady I’d rather serve than my Jeannie!” 
he said. 

“‘Father—” she said unsteadily. 

He had got her bags and was taking them up a little 
stairway in the cool dark interior of the garage. She 
followed him. She was unprepared for the brightness of 
the little sitting room before them. It had cretonne 
curtains and couch cushions; there was a china tea set 
on a round table in the corner and a tea cozy her mother 
had probably made was on the tray. Framed photo- 
graphs of herself, as a baby, as a snaggle-toothed eight- 
year-old, at ten, twelve, fourteen—and the last in her 
graduation dress—were hung in orderly file on the wall. 


Her throat felt tight as she 
looked. 

Its 
said as her father waited 
expectantly. 

“We think it’s a pretty 
snug little place. Your 
mother can make a home 
out of anything.” 


it’s sweet—” she 


She peeked into the bed- 
room with its clean dotted 
swiss curtains and the rag 
rug in front of each white- 
painted iron bed. A ponder- 
ous Bible Iay on the bed 
table between. She felt as if 
her parents’ whole lives 
could be seen in these 
rooms—clean, God-fearing, 
tidy lives, dedicated to serv- 
ice. Her father had been 
born in Scotland, her 
mother’s people in the north 
of England. On both sides 
there were stewards, gar- 
deners, parlormaids, but- 
lers. Some of them had 
worked for the nobility, all 
of them had records of long 
and faithful performance of 
duty. She supposed it had 
never occurred to her 
mother or father to go into 
any other line of work. 
They were content. They 
could even have found a 
place where they could have 
kept their little girl with 
them, but she realized they 
must have had a vague 
yearning for something bet- 
ter for her—they had 
thought it wiser to leave her 
in her aunt’s care and see 
her only on their regular 
Thursdays off. 

Some of this vague yearn- 
ing was in her father’s face as he asked, “‘ You aren’t 
disappointed, Jeannie?” 

“Of course not! It’s even nicer than I expected.” 

He looked happy at that and said, “And you have the 
freedom of the grounds, too. Mr. Rainsford particularly 
said you must wander in the garden during the day if 
you liked—and you might use the swimming pool when- 
ever the family is away for the week-end. They’re apt 
to be away for part of August, too. Mrs. Rainsford likes 
to visit her family in Montreal, and when she and Miss 
Millicent are gone, Mr. Rainsford spends most of the 
time at his club.” 

“T see.” 

“And now, Jeannie, if there’s nothing you want, I'll 
have to go over to the House—” 


BUT STEPS on the garage stairs interrupted them. 
Presently the door was flung open and her mother came 
into the room and took Jeannie in her arms. 

“Oh, my darling girl—” 

“Mother! It’s so good to be with you.” 

“It’s so good to have you once more.” 

It was the smooth-faced, violet-eyed mother of her 
dream; the arms, the smiling lips, the neat greying hair 
were the same. The only difference was that this mother 
wore a crisp white uniform 

“How I’d love to stay with you, Jeannie! But I’ve 
only come for a moment. Your father and I are going 
to have to leave you alone till later this evening. But 
I’m sending you a fine supper over on a tray.” 

Later Jeannie learned the pattern of the porticoed 
house. Her mother was cook and had a young local girl 
for assistant. There were two maids, one middle-aged 
and one young and a little pert—though she was a nice 
enough girl when you knew her better. Her father was 
chauffeur and acted as butler only when there was a 
dinner party. A gardener and his family lived on the 
grounds. 

“This is small compared with some of the places,” 
her father told her. “But your mother and I feel at 
home here. We wouldn’t want to go anywhere else. We 
aren’t so young any more, you see, and—” 
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Jeannie felt an ache of pity. What of when they were 
really old? Had they any plans? Had they savings? 
Later, she learned that, in spite of all they had done for 
her, they had a nest egg in the form of an annuity. 

Tonight she watched her father and mother leave the 
garage with a queer, desolate feeling in her heart. From 
the small bay with its rows of green plants, she saw 
them cross the service yard and go in the side kitchen 
door. 


IN THE days that followed, in the unimaginable loneli- 
ness of reading quietly in the apartment while her parents 
were working, of strolling alone through the intermin- 
able gardens which the Rainsfords seemed never to use, 
Jeannie grew spiritually older Life, then, was not 
a series of childish efforts to get “‘marks” at school; it 
was not a pattern of work, study, and infrequent treats 
under the gently approving eyes of a devoted aunt. 
Those things were only a prelude to actual conflict. 
Jeannie learned also that the conflict may be only in 
the mind. Where is justice, she thought sometimes with 
youthful impatience. Why should a man like her father 
work hard all his life and have nothing to show for it, 
while a man like Harper Rainsford But she 
hadn’t the luxury of despising her father’s employer. 
She had met him once in one of the garden’s faraway 
a pleasant-faced man with a husky voice and 
tired eyes. 


reaches 


“This must be Jeannie. We’re glad to have you here, 


you know. You look a little like your father, don’t 


you?” 

“Yes,” Jeannie had replied, at a loss for anything else 
to Say. 

“I hope you’re feeling better now?” 

““I—I wasn’t really sick, just awf ired,” s 

wasn t really sick, just awfully tired,” she ex- 
plained feebly. “I was looking for a job, you see.” 

*“A job. Oh yes, jobs aren’t alw ays easy.” 

“And a college education doesn’t seem to open any 
doors to one.” She couldn’t resist that. With an odd 
malice, she enjoyed the faint flicker of surprise in his 
face. He wouldn’t have believed the daughter of his 
chauffeur could be an educated person 
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and fashion shops, in twos and threes, or accompanied 
by possessive young men, hurried through the meal 
that marked the beginning of their week-end fun. There 


was an air about the restaurant. It was the jumping-off 


place for a new, brief adventure, the farewell to old 


five-and-a-half-day routine. There was a lot more 
chatter than usual. A definite glad hustling showed in 
the way young men jumped to their feet and cracked 
their fingers for their checks. There was little of the 
mid-week dawdling over the coffee. Everybody was 
going places. 

Against the chairs were week-end travelling cases, 
here and there a tennis racket, two gay bags of golf 
clubs. A great many sandwiches seemed to be taking 
the place of the regular table d’héte. 

She was the only girl lunching alone, and although 
his eye wandered from table to table, he could see 
nothing that suggested she was waiting for someone 
else. The door of the men’s washroom, although it had 
opened and shut many times, had not yet revealed a 
pe »ssible escort. 

She was 


made for this Saturday afternoon, he thought, and for 


His gaze went boldly toward her again. 


many Saturdays. A girl to go tramping through the 
hours to darkness with, if ever there was one. A girl to 
play with out of doors until it was time to play with her 
indoors. She had pushed her chair back a little from the 
table and the long promising lines of her body showed 
clearly in the window light. 

““Somebody’s crazy,” he thought, and rose quickly, 
picked up his check and walked over to her. 

**Hello,” he said. 

She brought the level eyes round to his face. She 
brought them round smoothly, easily, She wasn’t 
scared or flurried. She looked at him, waiting. 

Is the draught troubling you? I 


” 


“That window. 
thought perhaps . 

They were grey-blue, with enormous pupils. They 
seemed to read him as they steadied on him. They 
didn’t miss much, he felt. 


“Shall I close the window for you?” 


1T WAS the poorest opening he had ever made. He 
knew it. She studied him a moment longer. Then she 
was kind to him, and understanding. 

“*No. Please.” Her teeth were even and white be- 
neath the red lips just as he had known they would be. 
One of those lovely clean mouths that are an eternal 
invitation. It was his day. “It’s so nice to get air like 
this in a stuffy restaurant. I was lucky to get this 
table here.” 

He had been sure of it. The open-air type of girl. 
Tramping through the hours with her. He had been so 
right that now his confidence almost faltered. 

“Well, if I can’t close it for you . 

“ Perhaps you could open it a bit more.” 

He went behind her, round the table, to the window. 

“*How’s that?” 

“Lovely. Thank you.” 

It seemed the end again, but he had determined there 
would be no end. Her book, title uppermost, lay un- 
opened beside her bag on the table. He lied bravely: 

“Easily the best thing Maugham’s done.” 

The enormous pupils grew bigger with pleasure. Her 


hand made the slightest of happy gestures. He accepted 
it as an invitation and sat down beside her. Before she 
had time to protest he launched himself into an analysis 
and criticism of the novel, and thanked his stars he had 


read the reviews. 


by JAMES WEDGWOOD 
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She listened, and as she listened he watched. He had 
never met anything quite like her. Alive, vivid, almost 
painfully eager, and somewhere about her—perhaps it 
was in those enormous pupils—-the wistfulness. He 
could not pin it down. But all the promise of her from 
far across the restaurant was fulfilled in this closer 
intimacy. 

With his eyes still on her he motioned to the waiter 
and ordered fresh coffee. They drank coffee, and 
talked, and looked at each other, and after a time he 
remembered to offer her a cigarette, which she refused, 
and to light one for himself, which he forgot to smoke. 
The restaurant was emptying. The tennis rackets had 
gone. The golf bags were hurrying toward a taxi. The 


é 
‘ 
3 C/I } Ci iti 
' . 
ar< ; . j 7 1, TP 
f j é A; di fJCu 
d é 


moments in d chance pick- 
it reveals a 


life portrait of {wo people 


Illustrated by Robert Harris 


week-end travelling cases were being put into waiting 
cars, 

As he talked to her he planned to himself. They 
would spend the afternoon together. They would dine 
together. Later they would dance together. They 
would do many other things together on this and other 
Saturdays. 

She let him talk for a long time. Then she glanced 
at her watch. He chilled with dismay. 

‘“*Soon,” she said quietly, “‘I shall have to go.” 

Long ago he had seen that there were no rings on her 
hand. Nobody had that amount of influence with her, 
anyway. 

‘*A train to catch?” 

ss No.” 

He could read nothing from those eyes, from that 
eager face. 

**A man to meet?” 

me 

“T had hoped you would spend the afternoon with 
me.” 

She laughed. It was a joyous laugh at his nerve. 

“Spend it with me instead,” she said. “I’m going toa 
concert.” 

It was the last thing in the world he would have 
guessed. Music from anything but a jazz band bored 
him to distraction. “I’mon!” he said quickly. “* Lead 
me to it. And later you’ll dance with me!” 

She said nothing, but rose with him and picked up her 
book and bag from the table, and walked past him as 
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he stood aside, and tried to look as if she had never 


known that she had a clubfoot. 


HE FOLLOWED her slowly. His eyes caught the eyes 
of the few other people left in the restaurant; they 
wandered to the windows; they glanced right and left, 
but never at the limping girl in front of him. He felt as 
if something in him had been suddenly released, as if 
something had evaporated. Something that had been 
there was there no longer. 

He felt curiously cold, and a little hard. He wondered 
what he was doing in this restaurant at this time in the 
afternoon when he should have been away at the ball 
game. He thought of Joe Ranton who had asked him to 
play golf, and of Tom Wheeler who had told him, with a 
wink, of a week-end stag party. He felt he had been 
cheated. 

The girl was waiting for him just beyond the cash 
desk. He took a long time to find his money, and a long 
time to pick up his change, and when he drew up to her 
side he did not look at her lovely, eager, wistful eyes. 
“IT love Chopin.” 

Everything in him was crying to be out of this situa- 
tion. He wanted to turn right away from her, to run 
out through the door of the restaurant and never see her 
again. And when she said, a minute later, “I’ve time 
just to phone mother and tell her I may not be back to 
tea,” he could not believe his ears. 

“It won’t take a minute. I’Il be right back.” 

The three telephone booths were far down the res- 
taurant lobby. She smiled to him and limped away from 
him, and he knew that before she closed the door of the 
telephone box he would be out in the street, jumping 
into a cab, hurrying away from this spot as quickly as a 
hustled taxi-driver could take him. 

He turned away to hide the sudden lightening of his 
face. He faced the front door of the restaurant. “I'll 
give her just ten seconds to get there,” he told himself, 


“ 


“It’s a Chopin recital,”’ she said. 


and then shoot!” 

And then in spite of himself his resolve softened. The 
first wave of conflict took possession of him. Something 
insanely decent came to life. Wanting to flee, he found 
himself glued to the spot. 

He could not understand it. The girl was safely 
down the passage speaking to her mother over the 
telephone. He could be out through the door in a flash, 
and when she returned he would be nowhere in sight, 
They would never see each other again, anyhow. She 
must have had quite a few disappointments in her life; 
one more or less wouldn’t hurt. 

He told himself that she couldn’t expect anything 
else. She had fooled him, tricked him. He had thought 
her the most marvellous thing he had ever seen. She 
could have said something about her foot. She could 
have let him out of it. 

But he did not go. He fumed inwardly, ashamed of 
his softness. But the vivid, eager face had done some- 
thing to him, and he was lost. 

He knew, after that first indecision, that he would 
not go. He knew, after the first minute, that he could 
not go. At any moment now she would come back to 
him up the restaurant lobby. At any moment now the 
telephone box door would swing open. 

He did not go. He waited. 

He waited for five minutes. And at the end of five 
minutes, suddenly humble, he went down the passage 
and saw that the telephone booths were empty and 
there was no sign at all of the girl with the eager, vivid 
face. 
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Her hand made 
the slightest of 
happy gestures, 
and he accepted 
it as an invitation 
to sit down. 


A Girl 
to 


Play With 


HE WAS sitting right across the restaurant at a 

window where a green chintzy sort of curtain 

flapped in the breeze, and his first thought when 
he saw her was that the men of her acquaintance must 
be a pretty slow lot to let her lunch by herself. 

He kept his eyes on her for a minute or two. She 
wasn’t afraid of the light from the open window, and 
she hadn’t any reason to be. It lit up her face agains! 
the rather turgid coloring of the restaurant wall, and it 
showed, as in a spotlight, the curious eager vividness o} 
her and the unexpected wistfulness. 

He found himself trying to track down the something 
that suggested wistfulness. He could not place it. It 
was transient, illusory, perhaps his own imagination. 
What was real was the definite aliveness in her. It was 
in her eyes, and in her slightly parted red lips. 

She had finished lunch and she was sitting, not 
reading, not looking about her, just full of herself and 
her own thoughts. There was a funny kind of rapt 
expression on her face. 

He looked round the restaurant. The thought came 
to him that she might not be alone. Her friend might 
have left her for a moment and gone to the men’s wash 
place, might be across at another table talking to some- 
one. This wasn’t a girl to be eating by herself. His eyes 
wandered over the room. 


It was Saturday. Girls from the neighboring offices 
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It is the firm belief of experts in 

human relations, that the propor- 
a tion of successful marriages can be 
te increased by pre-marital coun- 
selling and instruction. 

















of psychology also find all sorts of people pleading for 
interviews. Specialists in nervous diseases, though not 
always trained in psychology, are finding themselves 
forced to study the subject in order to understand the 
background of patients who come to them. 

And what happens when people do talk to experts? 
According to Dr. Franks, sex difficulties have little to 
do with the troubles of those who consult her. Neither 
are there many dramatic or unusual situations to ac- 
count for domestic discord. Petty faults which people 
refuse to acknowledge or correct are far more likely to 
be the niggers in the wood pile. Prolonged afternoon 
naps for wives, for instance, cause a lot of trouble, 
because the women are rested and anxious to go gadding 
at nights when their husbands are tired out. Men may 
be resentful and crabby because their wives refuse to 
allow them a hobby which would muss up the house. Or 
women who are chronically late about getting up in the 


mornings sometimes menace the whole structure of their 
marriage. They start off the day on the wrong foot, with 
everybody cross and hurried, and are still rushing to 
catch up with their work when children come home {rom 
school or husbands from work. But while it is easy 
enough for Dr. Franks to spot the trouble in such cases, 
getting the guilty party to see the light is another 
matter. No woman wants to be told that she is causing 
her own troubles. 

Dr. Franks believes too that there would be much less 
domestic friction if women 
learned how to cook and keep 


Every girl should have com- 
plete charge of her own 
mother’s home for at least a 
month: before attempting to 
mangge one of her own. Then 
she would not have to experi- 
ment on an unfortunate hus- 
band. She could plan her work 
efficiently, and avoid the emo- 
tional upsets caused by failure 
and fatigue. 


oa 


LEARNING how to get along with other people is also 
an essential part of preparation for marriage, and Dr. 
Franks is convinced that the whole parent education 
movement throughout Canada is having a far-reaching 
effect both on this generation and the next. Though they 
meet with the object of understanding their children 
better, parents find over and over that the study throws 
light on human nature generally, so that they under- 
stand themselves and their own problemsas never before. 
Then, as result of their research, they make a good job 
of being parents, and try to give their children a better 
start in life than they had themselves. Training for 
marriage really begins in childhood, when habits are 
formed and attitudes to life developed. By the time 
people are old enough to get married it is too late to 
improve their characters very much, but if at an early 
age they were taught unselfishness, good sportsmanship, 
a wholesome attitude toward sex, self-reliance, and co- 
operation, they would stand a very good chance of 
marital happiness. 


Also contributing to better understanding are numer- 
ous books on psychology and human relations. Dr. 
Franks considers it a significant sign of the times that 
**How to Win Friends and Influence People” and “‘ Re- 
turn to Religion” were best sellers last season. 


But not everyone who is unhappily married seeks help 
from professional advisers or from books. The great 
majority tend to un- 
burden themselves to 
someone close at 
hand, and nobody can 
estimate the value of 
the services rendered 
by ministers of differ- 
ent churches. 

Some ministers, of 
course, are never used 
as a wailing wall, but 
if a man proves to be 
sympathetic, broad- 
minded, and_ inter- 
ested in human 
nature, invariably he 
is called upon to be 
a marriage counsellor. 
Recently a Toronto 
East Presbytery meeting urged the establishment of a 
course in psychology for students planning to be United 
Church Ministers, so the giving of advice may soon be 
recognized as part of pastoral work. 


NONE THE less, in marriage, 
as in medicine, an ounce of 
prevention is worth a pound 
of cure. Nobody realizes this 
better than Judge Richard S. 
Hosking, who, after nine 
years on the bench in Tor- 
onto’s Family Court, can be 
considered an expert in human 
relations. It is his firm belief 
that the proportion of suc- 
cessful marriages in Canada 
can best be increased by pre- 


everyone hurried and cross.’ 


: : : “Wives who drag tired husbands 
house before getting married. out for the evening... 


"She gets up late and has 
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marital counselling and instruction. This instruction 
should first of all be given by churches, the Y. M.C. A., 
and Y. W. C. A., though he thinks that ultimately the 
state should take it over. Judge Hosking claims that at 
present the state does not give value for the $5 marriage 
license fee, nor do the ministers give value for the $5 or 
$25 received for performing ceremonies. 

“If churches and other agencies demonstrate the value 
of marriage-preparation classes, I think in time the 
state would take them over,” he said in a recent inter- 
view. “Certainly when the 
state makes a point of guarding 
the milk and water supply of 
the country so carefully, it 
would seem only reasonable to 
guard the more important 
stream of life by making its 
source as free from contamina- 
tion as possible. Already there 
are pre-natal clinics, which aim 
to ensure physical health for 
every child born. But it is 
equally important to ensure 
the happy home surroundings 
which make for spiritual health, 
and this can only be done by starting away back before 
the home is established.” 


Already some work has been done along the lines 
Judge Hosking indicated. At least twenty branches of 
the Y. W. C. A. throughout Canada have in recent 
years made a practice of sponsoring a “ Preparation for 
Marriage” series. Sometimes these courses are given in 
co-operation with the local Y. M. C. A. For instance, 
in London the two associations secured a number of 
doctors, social workers, budget experts, psychiatrists, 
psychologists, and others to speak on such subjects as 
how to choose a mate, value and difficulties of the 
engagement period, the physiology of reproduction 
(lectures separate for men and women), the psychologi- 
cal adjustments which must be made in marriage, the 
question of heredity, the financial background of mar- 
riage, legal rights of husband and wife, and common 
pitfalls in marriage. The Border Cities Y. W. and Y. M. 
also co-operated in a series of lectures by experts given 
Sunday afternoons. In other cities, Toronto, for in- 
stance, the lectures are for women only and are given 
by one person, though much the same field is covered. 
This year Dr. Ruth Franks is taking charge of the 
Toronto course. In all cases these marriage-preparation 
classes have proved popular, and those attending them 
considered the talks of great value. 






" 


SIMILAR CLASSES have been a feature of church 
activity in the United States for years, particularly in 
California, where hundreds of Protestant ministers give 
instruction to engaged couples. Canadian churches have 
been slower to assume this responsibility. However, in 
1935 the Religious Education Council of Canada pre- 
pared a pamphlet entitled, “‘ Youth and Marriage,” dis- 
cussing frankly the economic, social, psychological, 
physical and spiritual aspects of marriage, and urging 
study of the question by young people in the churches. 
This pamphlet has had a wide circulation, being studied 
by leaders’ training courses, and forming the basis of 
numerous addresses before young people’s societies. But 
it remained for Rev. J. D. Parks, of Carlton St. United 
Church, Toronto, to start the first Canadian marriage- 
instruction classes. For the last three years he has given 
a series of lectures for engaged couples spring and fall 
in his downtown church, thereby earning the grateful 
thanks of several hundred young people. 

Mr. Parks is still a young man himself. As a prelim- 
inary to the specific course for about-to-be-weds, he first 
gave addresses on different phases of marriage before 
the Young People’s Club of about 200 members. These 
aimed to show that sex and 
marriage are a normal part of 
life and can be discussed 
frankly. There was no at- 
tempt to cover the field thor- 
oughly, but the impression 
was given that nobody should 
be worried or bothered by any 
question connected with sex 
when there were doctors and 
ministers who knew the an- 
swers, and that infinite misery 
could be caused by ignorance. 

# Continued on page 37 






































FIRST AID 
for the Married 


It is available now in most Canadian cities 
and will do much to lower the divorce rate 


by ISABEL TURNBULL DINGMAN 


HEN THEIR car breaks down, people send for 

\ a mechanic. When the ceiling falls, they call in 

a plasterer. When they have a bad pain, they 
consult a doctor. But when a couple find that something 
is wrong with their marriage, the location of expert 
advice is not so obvious. However, first aid for the 
married is available now in many parts of Canada, and 
the habit of using it is growing steadily. Four communi- 
ties have Family Courts which do valuable advisory 
work; professors of psychology, neurologists, and 
psychiatrists are pressed into service by unhappy hus- 
bands and wives, while many ministers and church 
workers are equipping themselves to give sound advice 
on matrimonial problems. What is even more import- 
ant, there is a growing belief that better preparation for 
marriage would prevent many tragedies. In about 
twenty Canadian cities, pre-marriage classes are con- 
ducted by the Y. W. C. A., sometimes in co-operation 
with the Y. M. C. A. and some churches are also doing 
pioneer work in preparing engaged couples for the great 
adventure. 

Ottawa, Toronto, Hamilton, and York Township 
boast the possession of Family Courts. It is generally 
known that these courts deal with juvenile offenders and 
practically all domestic cases except divorce, but few 
people realize what important work they do in ironing 
out marital tangles before they become court cases. 
The Toronto court, established in 1929, is by far the 
largest, and has a staff of twenty-two trained workers, 
including a psychiatrist. Last year 4,780 “‘occurrences” 
were dealt with which never became court cases. While 
many of these were parents discussing their problem 
children, a large percentage were distracted wives or 
husbands. Whenever possible, the court tries to be a 
means of reconciliation, and there is great rejoicing 
whenever a home is kept from breaking up. 

Going to a Family Court for advice entails no embar- 
rassment. It is always housed in a building separate 
from the usual police or law courts. Toronto’s, for in- 
stance, is in ultra-respectable surroundings, sharing 
quarters with the Land Titles office and the city street 
cleaning department. There is no red tape to be un- 
wound before being admitted to the office of some staff 
member, and no worry about expense, as the service is 
free. There is also no danger of publicity, even if the 
problem does become a court case, and this is one reason 
why all classes of people, from the poorest to the very 
well-to-do, seek advice from Family Court officials. 
Recently the Ottawa court advised a quarrelling couple 
how to budget a $5,000 income, with marked improve- 
ment in the home atmosphere. 

It is harder to give advice when lack of money is the 
root of the trouble, and economic insecurity is among 
the commonest causes of domestic strife. Drunkenness 
and the “eternal triangle” are also hard nuts to crack, 
but the Family Courts have a measure of success on all 
fields. When lack of recreation is the real trouble, their 
task is easier. Many people cannot afford amusements, 
or have never learned to enjoy hobbies and outside 
interests which they could afford. Asa result, they often 
quarrel because they are bored. This is sometimes the 
case with middle-aged couples whose children have 
grown up and left home. If the wife has devoted all her 
time and energy to the youngsters and paid little atten- 


tion to her husband, she finds she 
doesn’t understand him, she hasn’t 
enough to do, and friction results. 
Cases like these are usually referred 
to one of the social agencies which 
co-operate with the Family Court, 
and new interests for the unhappy 
woman are found, with excellent 
results. 


WHATEVER the cause of trouble, 
about eighty-nine per cent of the 
Toronto cases are settled without 
court action, even though many 
people arrive convinced that the situ- 
ation is hopeless. “‘Is this where you 
come to see about getting a separa- 
tion?” is the commonest opening 
question. But after describing the 
trouble, finding out what their legal 
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rights are, and listening to advice, a large number never 
need to come back at all. Other cases have numerous 
interviews, and the erring spouse is called to a confer- 
ence, before a successful means of relieving the tension 
is worked out. 

But whatof cities and towns where there are no Family 
Courts? In the United States, the profession of consult- 
ing psychologist is well established, but so far Canada 
has few qualified experts in this field. One Doctor of 
Pedagogy in a western city has gone into the advice 
business with such marked success that he has given up 
teaching, but so far as I can find out, Dr. Ruth Mac- 
Lachlan Franks, of Toronto, is the only person in the 
Dominion doing exclusively private practice in psy- 
chology and psychiatry, and one man in Toronto is the 
only doctor in Canada doing psychoanalysis. 

Dr. Franks has an M.D., an M.A. in psychology, and 
a Ph.D. in psychiatry, is happily married and the mother 
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of twin boys, so is thoroughly trained to help people 
whose ailments are either physical or mental. She has 
not hung out a shingle, but her fame has spread and 
people flock to her for interviews. Judging by the suc- 
cess Dr. Franks has met, there should be a future for 
consulting psychologists in Canada, particularly for 
women. However, it is considered unlikely that Cana- 
dians will ever get used to paying the $25 a call charged 
by American psychologists. Just the same, Canadians 
are becoming psychology-conscious, and many news- 
papers carry advertisements of self-styled “ psycholo- 
gists” offering advice. These usually appear in the same 
columns as crystal gazers, astrologers, and fortune- 
tellers. There is no law limiting the title “ psychologist” 
to people with recognized qualifications. 

However, there are throughout the country many 
psychiatrists attached to mental hospitals, some of 
whom do a little private practice after hours. Professors 
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make way with his whole image, his good looks, his 
bitterness, his sarcasm, his unreasonableness—even his 
charm. But the hollowness of his laugh, the forced 
gaicty of it, the little strained lines at the corners of his 
mouth, tore at her heart. She had to wait a second 
before trusting her voice. “Well,” she said defiantly, 
“laugh if it amuses you. I’m going. How do you know 
I’m not hungry for some of the conventional bourgeois 
pleasures—good food, bridge, gossip, w ell-dressed 
pleasant people, gracious living? We may have laughed 
at them too long. We’ve scorned them from our superior 
heights of intellect and youth and love of adventure. 
But suddenly I’m confused. They may be the real things 
in life—comfort and security. When you come toward 


Paula looked at Nick steadily. "Don't 
absurd. You 
kept anything from you," she said. 


forty you get fear- 
ful. Every once in 
a while, no matter 
how you turn, you 
glimpse the future. 
It can be terrify- 


ing.” Then she 
began to laugh, 
half hysterically. 


““Heavens, I seem 
to be working up 
an immense lather 
of defense for hav- 
ing accepted a lun- 
cheon invitation!” 

With a sweeping 
gesture he brushed 
the paper aside, 
pushed back his 
chair and stepped 
to the window—a 
small narrow win- 
“dow looking down 
on a small dingy 
court, ¥ i g 
abruptly, hée“Said, 
“TI wish you would 
not try to be 
brightly facetious. 
Why don’t you 
come out with it? 
You’re sick of it 
all, aren’t you? 
What do you really 
want? Your free- 
dom? A chance 
while you are still 
slim and lovely, 
before the last of 
your charm is 
snuffed out by 
poverty, to make 
a better bargain— 
to tie to someone 
who will stay put 
— someone who 
can give you the 
things you want- 
the good, conven- 
tional, secure 
things!” 

Paula kept on 
smiling. She didn’t 
want to smile. She 
wanted to lash out 
at Nick with all 
the bitterness in her heart. But she knew that smiling, 
she could hurt She said, “‘No, I hadn’t 
thought of it exactly that way No, really, | 
simply had in mind that something might come from 
contact with the Edwards. Jim is successful. He is 
bound to know people, have influence. He likes you. 
There might just be something—”’ She felt the earnest- 
ness of her voice turn from bitterness to pleading. 

“You'd even drag your pride in the dust that way!” 
Nick shouted. The warm blue in his eyes had turned 
suddenly to ice. “Why didn’t you tell me fifteen years 
ago that you wanted that kind of life—smug security 
and creature’comforts! I might have kept that first job 
By now you'd have a nice substantial 





know | haven't 


him most. 
yet. 


in Winnipeg. 








Where does the greatest hope of safety lie in this 
uncertain world? Paula sought the answer through 
the years of her madcap marriage, and made the 
same decision again and again. Was she right? 


by MARION VALENSI 


position— bridge club, country club, servant problem, 
But no, in those days you wanted life—life with a 
capital L. You wanted to go my way—you wanted 
travel and adventure and the high road. And so we went 
with Harshaw to Italy,” he finished shortly. And all at 
once he looked frightened and at bay. 

She said slowly, “What I wanted most then was to 
be with you. I may have thought we’d have plenty of 
time to settle down—later. I even wish sometimes we 
had stayed with Harshaw in Italy. Even Italy. It wasa 
kind of permanence.” 

“But the Quebec outfit 1ooked so darned good,” he 
argued resentfully. 

“Oh,” she said with a half shiver, “that’s all past now. 
I don’t know that I regret any of it—even Vancouver, or 
the winter in Chicago.” She smiled. “We were young- 
sters then and it was fun. But when we came out here I 
wanted it to last. It seemed so good, so secure.” 

““Ah—so now it comes out!” He ran a slender sensi- 
tive hand through his hair, rumpling it to a sudden 
boyishness. “You'd have been willing for me to stay 
on with that old slave driver, turn over all my ideas to 
him, grovel—” 

Paula leaned her forehead wearily against her hand. - 
“For heaven’s sake,” she implored, “let’s not go into 
that again. I disliked him as much as you did, I never 
blamed you—you know that. It isn’t the past I’m 
talking about, it’s the future.” 

He began to pace up and down. “No,” he flung back, 
‘no, you don’t want to blame me. You simply tell me 
that you are miserable and ashamed and unhappy and 
terrified for the future. You just put me in a nice cheer- 
ful frame of mind to go out and talk to people. Maybe 
you think I’m happy—that I haven’t regrets. Maybe 
you think I don’t look forward—and back too! Some- 
times I wonder whether any of it is worth the struggle, I 
get sick of the whole business of living!” 

Paula looked up, listening, and put her fingers to her 
lips, “Sh—Tessie for the laundry!” 

“*Ah—the laundress!” he shouted defiantly. “Must 
keep up before one’s servants! Well, I’m not made that 
way!” 

Paula shot him a look of quiet bitterness. ‘‘Some- 
times,” she said in a queer level voice, “I don’t know 
whether I love or hate you. They have a strange affinity 
for each other, those two things.’”” And she went out into 
the hall quickly, closing the door. 


‘ 


ALL THE time she helped Tessie gather the laundry, 
she heard him pacing up and down, rattling his paper 
angrily. Inside she felt shaken and sick. What was 
happening to both of them? Suddenly the most trivial 
things were plunging them into argument, bringing 
forth sharp, venomous words. Five years ago, one 
year ago, they'd have laughed at all of it—the Edwards, 
the lost job, the makeshift flat. They’d have planned a 
movie and a cheap dinner, and been confident that the 
sun would shine tomorrow, Something had gone out of 
their lives. Was it the vital spark which had held them 
together so joyously all the years? Had love been killed 
as certainly by insecurity and poverty as he had once 
insisted it might be smothered by dullness and security? 
What if this was the end? “ What if love is gone? What 
if we have both stopped caring?” She thought franti- 
cally. And her throat ached with unshed tears. 

Andso, standing there quiet, in a strange deathly quiet 
of a new world, she heard him moving, going slowly out 
into the hall. She was faintly conscious of Tessie’s soft 
singsong voice, counting napkins and towels and socks, 
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breakfast. Paula, nearest the door leading out 
into the little boxlike foyer of the apartment, 
where the small black household god occupied its plaster 
niche, hurried to answer it. Nick, his eyes quickly 
raised from the morning paper, seemed in the instant 
galvanized to a sudden tenseness. The paper crackled in 
the silence, as his long nervous fingers tightened, then 
relaxed. Paula in the half-dozen steps felt hope stir in 
her heart. It might be for Nick! It might be something 
—something really worth while. It might be Tom 
McMasters. It might mean that they had come into 
port at last! But it wasn’t. It wasn’t for Nick at all. It 
was for her. It was Nita Edwards. 

When she had put down the telephone she hesitated 
a second in the darkness to gain poise—not to show her 
disappointment to Nick. But was it all disappoint- 
ment? Mightn’t it be relief? If it wasn’t Tom Mc- 
Masters, at least it was no one else! For she knew that 
she was fearful—-that for days now she had had a strange 
inner feeling of fright, of something unknown and 
menacing. A ridiculous unwarranted fear, of course! 
She was jittery that was all—just jittery. If Nick so 
much as looked thoughtful, or seemed too gay or too 
irritable, or even the slightest bit dreamy, she began to 
fear. And yesterday all day his eyes had been too bright, 
feverish almost. And that pleased, little boy, secret 
smile! And just now when the telephone rang, he 
pretended to be disinterested. But he couldn’t hide his 
hands. Oh, it was wrong—wrong of her not to have faith 
in him. He couldn’t do it again. He’d remember Italy. 
And that Quebec paper mill. He was done with ventur- 
ing and wild goose chasing. He was as eager for the safe 
sure thing as she was. She must remember that. Even 
coming out here, unfortunate as it had been, proved 
something, proved that if the right thing came along he 
would take it, settle down. 

When she came slowly back into the dining room, 
only the top of Nick’s head showed above the wide-open 
paper—the top of Nick’s head with the little grey wings 
contrasting now so sharply with the brown. After the 
darkness of the hall the room seemed too light, brazenly 
light, with the morning sun showing up all the shabbi- 
ness. Curtains limp with too many washings, furniture 
scarred by wear and many movings. Too many movings. 

From behind the newspaper Nick said casually, too 
casually, “Not for me?” 

Paula taking a piece of toast said slowly, “‘No, it was 
for me. It was Nita Edwards.” 

Nick dropped the paper. His eyes, blue and intense 
and as suddenly angry as a child’s, met hers. “Nita 
Edwards! But how did she know we were here? | 


Te TELEPHONE rang while they were at 


thought you weren’t going to get in touch with her? 
Evidently you changed your mind! 
being so secretive about it?” 

Paula looked at him steadily. “Don’t be absurd. You 
know I haven’t kept anything from you. You know I’d 
have told you in time. I ran into her yesterday, acci- 
dentally, in a dress shop downtown.” 


Any reason for 


Nick raised his brows and 
smiled provokingly. ‘ How 
exciting! It sounds a bit 
fantastic. I suppose you 
were just in looking over a 
few things for a spring 
cruise?” 

Paula said sharply, 
“Please don’t try to be 
funny! As a matter of fact 
I saw her coming toward me 
and ducked into Louise’s to 
avoid her. How was I to 
know she was headed di- 
rectly there?” 

He said bitterly, “‘How 
you must despise me! Now 
it has come to the place 
where you have to hide 
from your friends to con- 
ceal our poverty!” 

Paula thought wearily, 
“I can’t go on with it much 
longer. I’m tired. I’m sick 
of it all. I can’t stand much 
more.” But she managed to 
smile at him half indul- 
gently. “Nick, must we go 
over all this again? You 
know when we came out 
here we agreed not to look 
them up—that we didn’t 
belong in that sort of crowd, 
that we couldn’t afford it. 
You know Nita isn’t my 
kind. But I can’t act like a 
barbarian. Having met her, 
I couldn’t refuse to tell her 
where we were. And you 
know we both liked Jim.” 

“| know that you liked 
Jim,” he said steadily. 
“Well, did you tell her how 
long we’d been here? That 
we had come out here with 
a very good job, but that your dear husband in a fit of 
temper had chucked the whole thing? And that now he 
was—we might say—resting? So that for the moment, 
unfortunately, you were living in a cheap flat on the 
wrong side of town.” 

“Nick, for heaven’s sake can’t you ever be reason- 
able!” Paula snapped. 

He said stubbornly, “Well, I can’t see why you didn’t 
tell me! I suppose you thought you were being kind, not 
flaunting Jim Edwards’ success in my face? I suppose 
you didn’t want to humiliate me by showing up what 
you might have had if you’d married him yourself. | 
assure you | don’t forget that he wanted you. I should 
think it would be very gratifying to Nita, though. 
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After all, you made a damn poor choice. And by now 
everyone knows it. What did she want anyhow?” 

Paula grinned. “She asked me to Iunch. Someone 
probably sent regrets at the last minute and she wants 
to complete a foursome. On the other hand, she may 
have taken a proper measure of my clothes yesterday, 
and, as you say, merely wants to gloat. At all odds | 
decided on the spur of the moment to accept. I told-her 
I'd be delighted.” 


NICK FLUNG back his head with the old gesture of 
unrestrained mirth and roared. 

Paula looked at him, suddenly devouring him with 
her eyes, not eagerly, but swiftly, wanting all at once to 
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loving you, while you—sometimes I’ve thought you 
were jealous of my success, Dave.” 

“Sometimes you've thought that! You’d have been 
closer to the truth if you’d thought it all the time. Of 
course, I’ve been jealous of your success—why shouldn’t 
I be when it has robbed me of the one thing in the world 
I wanted.” 

“That’s absurd!’ 

“I’m absurd,” he said and laughed shortly. “I 
wanted to marry a wife—not a parade.” 

“Plenty of women in public life get married- 

“But they don’t belong to their husbands, they 
belong to the public. Look at tonight! That reporter 

“Then I guess you’re just as well satisfied that it 
didn’t come off!” 

‘I’m more than satisfied 

She moved as far as possible from him, sat rigid. 
“Would you mind starting the car, please? I'll be 
terribly late.” 

“That’s so,” he barked and stepped savagely on the 
starter. “I forget your public’s waiting for you!” 


” 


AT ELEVEN o'clock the next morning, the telephone 
beside Marta’s bed roused her. It was a moment before 
she recognized the persistent tinkle, so deeply had she 
been sleeping. Her arm felt heavy as lead when she 
reached for the phone. 

“*Eleven o’clock, Miss Ross. Good morning.” 

“Eleven!” 

“Yes, ma’am. There are a number of messages for 
you and Mr. Purdy is waiting to see you.” 

“Oh. Weil—tell him I'll be down in twenty minutes. 

“He says you'd better Iet him come up there, Miss 
Ross. Some reporters have been hanging around.” 

“Very well, up here then.” 

She sank back against her pillow. It seemed impos- 
sible she could have slept. The last time she had looked 
at her clock it had said nearly five and the light against 
her Venetian blinds had told her that morning had 
come. She had thought she would never sleep again. 
She had told Hal as much when, at two-thirty, he had 
said goodnight and, “Try to get some sleep, Princess!” 

She had wagged her head at him. “Sleep! I feel as 
though I’d never sleep again.” 

On his way out, Hal had stopped at the hotel switch- 
board and told the operator that Miss Ross was not 
to be disturbed, “for anything or anyone, understand? 
Not for King George, Roosevelt—anybody! Get it?” 

And so Marta had slept at last and now it was eleven 
and tomorrow night she was leaving for Hollywood. 
Leaving New York, EI Greco, Dave. She slipped 
hurriedly out of bed and into the bathroom. There, in 
the tub, was the opulent basket of orchids presented 
to her last night by the manager of El Greco at the 
beginning of her dance—‘‘As a little token of our grati- 
tude and affection,” he had said gallantly, and in the 
sincere belief that she would conquer as many hearts in 
Hollywood as she had done in New York. 

At eleven-thirty Hal knocked on her door. ‘Thought 
I'd better give you ten minutes extra,” he said cheerily 
and handed her a little stack of messages. ‘‘ Well, how’s 
everything? Grand day, isn’t it? Swell—kind of warm.” 

He mopped his face, watching her anxiously as she 
ran through the messages. She was dressed for the 
street in a beige tweed suit and tailored white blouse and 
small, brown straw sailor. She looked very slim and 
neat, and so young and sorrowful that Hal’s throat 
pinched with pity. Darn it, she was a queer kid. Queer 
and wonderful and he’d like to sock somebody in the 
snoot—no names mentioned, He hadn’t talked to her 
about last night, he knew what had happened between 
her and Dave just as well as though he’d been there. 
He’d had that big stiff’s number right along. Jealous, 
that was what. Jealous because he couldn’t stand seeing 
his girl go places. Could you tie that? Wouldn’t you 
think he’d be proud of her! Not that guy! 

Marta laid the messages on the desk and Hal said, 
‘Anything important?” 

““No. Just reporters and people like that.” 

“*Well,”’ he said, “we're all set. I got our reservations 
and what do you think? Some air transportation com- 
pany offered to fly us to the coast free!” He chuckled. 
“I told ’em we weren’t ready to sprout wings yet.” 

She said, “Hal, I’ve got to go out home today. I’ve 
got to see dad and mother.” 

““Y-yeah, | suppose you have,” he said, thanking his 
lucky stars that he didn’t have to face that peppery old 
parson again. “But I’m afraid you’re going to have a 
hard time ducking the newspaper guys.” 





SHE SAT down facing him and facing the bold sunlight 
that poured through the amber curtains and rested on 
the fragile bloom of the orchids. The orchids were 
lovelier for that bright benediction but not Marta. 
White, heavy-eyed and hollow-cheeked, the sunlight 
found the lovely Carmencita this morning. “I’ve got 
to go,” she said, “I’ve got to explain—I’ve got to 
apologize to dad for last night. He must think I was 
crazy—lI guess I was for a little while, Hal.” 

“Oh, well, we're all entitled to a little brainstorm 
now and then.” 

She laughed crisply. “I’m not sorry, though—I’m 
glad we went. And it certainly is lucky that dad refused 
to marry us, isn’t it?” 

Hal said uncomfortably, “Yeah, | suppose—only, of 
course, Dave might’ve come round if your father 

“Never! He’d have acted just the same; he’d have 
just walked off and left me. You know how he’s acted 


ever since the first. He’s hated my success!” She 
laughed again, harsh and defiant. “And that’s a joke, 
you know, because he’s been successful, too, and I’ve 


loved it. I’ve tried to help. I wanted him to have a 
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career.” She sprang up and went to the window, her 
back to Hal, dabbing furtively at her eyes. “‘But he 
wanted me to stay a poor little nobody like—like 
Robbie! She’d suit him better—” 

Hal looked miserably at the slim back of his dancing 
partner. “Well,” he said, “I wouldn’t know anything 
about that, of course.” Then he said, “‘I told George 
we'd be around this noon to sign that contract.” 

“I can’t do it now, I’ve got to go to Boontown.” 
When she turned, her eyes were dry, her head high. “I’ve 
got to do that first, Hal, but I'll come right back. I'll 
be back by three or a little after. You needn’t worry.” 

She picked up her purse and gloves, started for the 
door. But Hal caught her arm. “Look, you’d better go 
out the back way, take the service elevator—” 

““Why should I do that?” 

“‘Well, those reporters’ll mob you, if you don’t.” 

She frowned. “Mob me! Why should they mob me?” 

‘“*Well — I guess they want you to make a state- 
ment —” 

“‘But you did that, didn’t you?” 

“Yeah, about the Hollywood business, sure. But—er 

I mean about last night. They kind of want your 
own version. You know how it is, when they get hold of 
a story like that, they hang on till they’ve squeezed it 
dry.” 

She stared at him puzzled. “ But there isn’t any story 

” she began and stopped, her eyes spreading. “‘ You 
mean that reporter wrote something about it, anyway? 
About dad’s refusing—Oh, he wouldn’t!” But Hal’s 
face betrayed him. She shook his arm. ‘“‘It’s in the 
papers this morning! What did they say—where are 
they?” 

“Now, look, you don’t have to read *em—’ 

But she was already at the telephone, ordering up the 
papers. ‘‘Send them all!” she commanded and turned 
back to Hal. “‘You shouldn’t have let them use that 
don’t you realize how silly it will make us all look!” 

But “silly,” she soon discovered, was a very mild word 
to use in connection with those buoyant headlines: 
Dancer and Cartoonist Still Single After Midnight 
Elopement—Village Clergyman Chides Bridal Party 
of Prominent Cosmopolites—Parson in Bathrobe Re- 
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fuses to Marry His Daughter, Otherwise Carmencita, to 
Dave Ramsey, City Slicker’s New Funny Man—Is 
Dave’s Face Red! 

And those were only the headlines. The story itself, 
with pictures of both Dave and Marta, ran to a full, and 
hilarious, front-page column. It included a ruthless 
description of the shabby old parsonage, of the clergy- 
man in his slippers and bathrobe exhorting his Godless 
midnight visitors to a better life in booming, Biblical 
phrases. It dramatized Marta’s promise and showed her 
condemned to eternal spinsterhood. It gleefully poked 
fun at Dave—‘took a country parson to turn the laugh 
on New York’s newest laugh provoker,” and added 
sadly that Mr. Ramsey appeared to be having rather 
bad luck with his marital plans. “‘If we are not mis- 
taken,” it modcstly said, “this is the second time within 
a year that the young man’s bright prospects—and 
incidentally his gals—have failed him at the altar—” 

“Oh-h!”? Marta said on a long, shuddering breath. 
“Oh, how awful!” She flung the papers from her and 
faced Hal, cheeks scarlet, eyes blazing. “‘How dare they 
write such things! They’ve no right! I won't stand it! 
I'll sue them! I'll make them take back ev: ry word 

““Now, now, keep everything under control, baby,” 
Hal said soothingly. ‘‘You know what newspapers 
are- 

“| don’t! I never dreamed—to speak of my father 
like that—and Dave!” 

“Yeah, it’s not very pretty, but you got to look at it 
sensible, Princess. After all, it’s darned good publicity 
in a—”’ 

“Good publicity! Making a fool of my father! Saying 
those nasty things about Dave!” 

“* Any publicity’s good publicity that keeps your name 
before your public,” Hal said. “You got to learn that, 
baby. After a while you'll get used to it. It’s all part of 
the game, you know.” 

“Oh, is it! It’s part of the game to let them drag you 
through the mud like that! And it’s not only me. Think 
of dad and mother—they’ll never forgive me! And 
Dave—” She dropped her face in her hands. 

Hal nervously patted her shoulder. ‘“‘Cheer up, 
Princess. You’re not responsible. It isn’t your fault—” 

“It is! All my fault! And I never meant to hurt him 
like this. I never meant to make him ridiculous. I 
meant to help—and now I’ve spoiled everything! I’ve 
ruined his life—” 

Hal shrugged. ‘‘ Well, it can’t be helped now. If you 
call up the papers and bawl ’em out, they’ll just hang 
another story on it. Thing to do’s to forget it. And look, 
if you’re going out to see your folks you better get 
started.” 

She sat down abruptly, staring straight before her. 
“I’m not going. How could I? Do you think I could face 
them—after this!” 

“Well,” Hal said judicially, “maybe it would be 
better to wait—kind of let it wear off. Anyway, you'll 
have all you can do to get ready—pack and so on. Then 
we got to sign that contract—” 

“I’m not going to sign it. I’m through, Hal.” 

She said it so quietly that it was a moment before 
Hal understood. Then he let out an anguished roar. 
“Not sign it! Are you crazy!” 

She shook her dark head slowly. “No, I’m all right, 
now. I’m sane again.” 

“But you can’t—my gosh, what about me! What 
about Hollywood! You’re not going to let a little thing 
like this—”’ 

“Little thing!” she repeated. “You call this a little 
thing!” 

“Sure! | mean—” 

“Please go away, Hal—” suddenly she broke, began 
to sob uncontrollably. “Go away—” 

“Now, wait, Princess—” 

“Go away!” 

“But, listen He stopped. It was no use. No use 
trying to talk to her now. But how could he leave her, 
sobbing like this? Why, she’d tear herself to bits! He 
swung distracted eyes around the room. Should he call 
someone? The maid—no, she wouldn’t want to see any- 
one now. He made a plunge for his hat, crammed it on 
his red head and dashed out. 


FIVE MINUTES later he was ringing Dave's doorbell. 
When there was no response, he placed his finger on the 
bell marked “Janitor” and kept it there until the door 
swung inward on the inflamed face of a fat man in 
overalls, 


“Leggo that bell!” + Continued on page 18 
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By REITA LAMBERT 


"How dare they print 
such things!" She cried 
in fury. "I'll sue them!" 


Illustrated by 
Charles Bryson 


CHATELAINE, JUNE, 1938 


T WAS Dave who managed the first word. He drew 
Marta to him, held her gently. ‘‘ He was right, dear 
—quite right. And we were wrong—coming out 

here like this!” 

That partially restored the others. Hal let out a low 
whistle, Robbie a sound half sob, half giggle. But Vic, 
now that he was safely removed from that fierce old 
man, was deeply indignant and offended. “Good lord, I 
didn’t know there were people like that still extant.” 

Lloyd Harris said dryly, “There aren’t many, thank 
heavens! Look, isn’t there another parson in this 
town?” 

“It won’t do us any good if there is,” Dave said. 
“Come along, darling. He’ll get over this. Give him 
time—” He picked up her cape and wrapped it around 
her. 

“What do you mean, it won’t do you any good?” 
Lloyd persisted. “‘You’re not going to call the whole 
thing off just because—” 

“Shut up,” Hal said, and bobbed his head toward 
Marta, sobbing now in Dave’s arms. ‘‘And come on, 
let’s get going.” 

He took Robbie’s arm and led her down the steps. 
The others followed, Dave and Marta last of all. Vic 
asked Lloyd if they couldn’t make room for him in the 
other car. “That confounded rumble seat 

“Yes—sure. But, listen, Hal, why can’t they just 
rustle up another parson and get him to marry them?” 

“Because,” Hal said between his teeth, “they can’t. 
The old man made Marta promise when she was a kid, 
that she’d never be married by anybody else as long as 
he was alive.” 

The reporter who had been moving in a state of 
suspended animation, burst out, “Gosh! There's 
drama for you! So that’s the why of all this. They 
wanted to get spliced before she went to Hollywood!” 

Hal was climbing into the car or he might have saved 
the situation. As it was, he jerked back, let out a Ioud, 
**Sh-h!” and a muttered curse. But it was too late. The 
reporter, carried away by his enthusiasm, had spoken 
clearly and loudly and Dave, who had already helped 
Marta in his car and was about to slip behind the wheel, 
heard it. He stopped, frozen, one foot on the running 
board, the other on the gravel drive. 

“What—did—he—say?” He peered through the 
dark at Marta’s face, a white blur above the close- 
wrapped black cape. “‘Did you hear that—what did he 
mean, Marta?” 

Hal hurried around the car. “Come on, Dave, skip it. 
We'll never make the show.” 

“You know what he meant, Hal. What was it— 
about Marta’s going to Hollywood?” 

Hal flashed a glance at the silent figure in the car, 
shrugged. ‘Well, as a matter of fact she is—we both 
are. In just a couple of days. The Superba people 
bought our contract from El Greco. They’re going to do 
a picture—kind of a gypsy thing—with us in the lead. 
It was just settled today—Marta didn’t want to tell 
you—knew you wouldn’t like it—though why the devil 
you shouldn’t—Well—” He spread his hands, glanced 
again at Marta, “Well, there it is. Murder will out— 
specially if there’s a meddlesome newspaper reporter 
around.” 

Dave did not move. For a moment the others stood as 
silent. Then Lloyd Harris said heartily, “Look, Hal, 
why don’t you and Miss Pederson come in here with the 
rest of us? You can sit in the back with Vic— be lots 
more comfortable than that rumble seat of Dave's.” 

“Yeah, that—that’s an idea. Come on, Robbie!” 

The five of them climbed into Lloyd’s car and he 
started the engine. As they backed out, Hal called, “I'll 
hold the show for you, Princess!” 

The receding roar of the car left the frogs in possession 
of the midnight silence. After a little, Marta leaned 
across the seat and spoke to Dave. Her voice was flat 
and very weary. “I’m sorry, Dave. I know you must 
be terribly angry with me.” 

“Angry!” he said. “Angry!” 

“I knew how it would be. That’s why I didn’t tell 
you. I hoped that if we were married, you'd feel differ- 
ently. I knew you could do your work in Hollywood as 
well as New York. I hoped you’d come with me—” 

“Yes, I gather that’s what you hoped.” 

“I’ve made an awful mess of things, haven’t 1?” She 
waited and presently went on tonelessly, “I did it 
because I loved you so, Dave—I think I must love you 
more than you’ve ever loved me.” : 

“And what makes you think that?” 

“Because, no matter what you did, I’d never stop 
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If you are a lover of good soups here’s your 
ticket. Fare enough for twenty-one exciting 
excursions in good eating. You'll want to tack 
this list up close by your shopping pad, handy 
when you’re planning each day’s meals. Tear 
along the dotted line. Do it now! 


ASPARAGUS: Cream-smooth purée of luscious young asparagus. Every 
plateful studded with tender tips. Extra-grand as cream of asparagus. 


BEAN WITH BACON: Beany as bean soup can be! (1) A thick bean 
purée (2) filled with plump whole beans (3) savored with fine bacon 
(our chefs’ master-touch). First aid for appetites that roar. 


BEEF: We’ve glorified beef—given it the title role in a soup all its own. 
Toothsome beef and vegetables in a hearty brown beef stock. 


BOUVILLON: Herbs, aromatic spices and garden vegetables put their 
magic in the flavor of a fine deep-brewed beef booth. Then the whole 
is strained clear to make a vigorous appetite-rouser. 


CELERY: New celery, icicle-crisp and snow white, made into a smooth 
purée, enriched with fine butter and decked out generously with celery 
pieces. A luxurious and delightful dish. 


CHICKEN WITH RICE: Golden broth glistening-rich with chicken and 
snowy white rice. Melt-in-the-mouth chicken meat and old-time 


chicken eating in every plateful. 


CHICKEN-GUMBO: Popular edition of an old Louisiana masterpiece. 
Tender tasty okra in it, and luscious tomatoes, and chicken meat, too! 


CLAM CHOWDER: Tasty clams desert their native briny to adorn this 
soup. A rich broth and fine vegetables complete a landlubbers’ treat. 


CONSOMME: Dark gleaming amber, rich with beef flavor. One soup 
that serves two ways to cope with all sorts of times and temperatures. 
Have it hot, or jell it in your refrigerator in four hours. 


JULIENNE: Dainty, clear, sparkling consommé, garnished with whole 
peas and shredded vegetables. 


MOCK TURTLE: A lavish beef broth with tomatoes, celery, herbs, 
meat and fine Sherry. A strong competitor for the celebrated and 
costly thick green turtle soup. Put it on your next party menu. 


MULLIGATAWNY: The chicken soup of the Orient. Plentiful chicken 
with rice, and laden with flavorous vegetables, East Indian herbs and 


delicate seasonings. 


MUSHROOM (Cream of): This is the party soup that became a family 
favorite, party or no. Specially fine mushrooms blended with thick, 


thick cream. Lots of mushroom pieces, too. 


NOODLE WITH CHICKEN: Lots of tender noodles in a slow-simmered 
deep-flavored broth. And a garnish of melting-tender chicken meat. 


OX TAIL: A renowned English dish is this soup of savory beef 
stock, meaty ox tail joints, barley and other vegetables, and fine 
Sherry to point up the flavor. Taste how tip-top Campbell’s make it. 


PEA: Of very finest peas we make a smooth purée, enhancing and 
glorifying it with fine table butter. Grand prepared as cream of pea. 


PEPPER POT: Early American, and authentic with macaroni dump- 
lings, potatoes, honeycomb tripe and spicy seasonings in a thick 
broth. Serve it to your man. You'll both be glad you did! 


SCOTCH BROTH: Thick and nourishing, the national soup of Scotland. 
A Highland fling of good mutton and vegetables in a thick nc pte 
broth. After all, when it comes to Scotch Broth, Campbell’s shoul 


know. Taste and see! 

TOMATO: And this is the soup that people ask for (and thank for!) 
most often. Those glorious Campbell tomatoes and fine table butter 
and delicate seasonings and—oh! let’s have it soon again! 


VEGETABLE: Fifteen crisp and luscious garden vegetables in a rugged 
beef broth make a soup that’s a grand main dish for lunch or supper. 


VEGETABLE-BEEF: Last but not least of our tasty twenty-one comes 
another nourishing vegetable soup, this one embellished with tender 


cuts of good beef. Man-eating, we call it. 
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Se nction! 


‘When bidding, do you 
cheat by changing the 
tone of your voice? 


Do you ask to look 


back at tricks? 


do about 
the “hibitzer” 
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VER GET plopped down with a trio of bridge 
experts, and wonder what in the dickens the play 
was they were all silently expecting you to make? 

Or did you ever find yourself sitting opposite a woman 
who gigglingly confessed she never could remember what 
was trump, and would you let her have just a teenty- 
weenty peek at the fourth trick back? 

If either of these things has ever happened to you— 
and a dozen more just as embarrassing and as annoying 
—you probably belong to that great majority of Cana- 
dians who play an average “social” game of bridge. 

You don’t know the rule books by heart, but you 
have a few guiding principles to adhere to. 

You don’t discuss the children during the bidding, but 
you like to make a few extraneous remarks as the game 
progresses without being scowled into complete oblivion. 

You can’t remember every card that’s out, but you 
keep track of the trumps and have at least a general idea 
of what you’re driving at when you make a play. 

And you take your bridge with your friends—and 
their friends—as a diversion. Not as a lifework. 

It all sounds terribly simple. But did you ever notice 


how many times you come home from an evening of 


bridge feeling anything but social in your outlook? 
You’ve glowered at your husband’s best customer for 
not returning your lead, got yourself into that nice- 
looking new man’s bad graces for underbidding, or 
quarrelled with the spouse of your bosom more violently 
than you ever intended to in public. 

Why? 

Because there are a lot of things about “social” bridge 
you won’t find in any rule books. And a mixture of good 
common sense and courtesy is just as important as a 
basic knowledge of the game, if you’re going to get 
pleasure out of playing and out of the people you play 
with. 


OF COURSE, you must know the rudiments of the 
game. P. E. Sheardown, Canadian champion bridge 
player, says that includes the Standardizing Code (the 
majority of people use Culbertson’s), which can be 
purchased reasonably at almost any bookstore. You 
should understand the opening bid, what it means, and 





what the responses ordinarily expected agg. That if you 
want a suit led, you should play a high card in it, a low 
card if you don’t. 

You must keep track of the trumps and, as far as 
possible, the general play of the cards as they fall. You 
should know the meaning of a positive and a negative 
discard, how to keep from blocking yourself in the 
dummy, and how to make allowances for adverse distri- 
bution of cards. You should plan your plays at least 
two tricks ahead. 

You should be able to bid accurately and tell the 
value of your hand. To know when you can— or can’t— 
stretch to game. That’s the danger point of bidding. 
An opening bid of four is a shut-out bid, and indicates 
length without tops in other suits. Don’t make an 
opening bid of three without a very good reason—it 
confuses your partner. An opening bid should mean 
that you have a minimum of two and a half to three 
honor tricks. It guarantees that you can bid again if 
you get any encouragement. Raising one to two indi- 
cates weakness, usually, and one no-trump over your 
partner’s opening bid is usually taken as a denial. 

Don’t bid just to “‘say something” or to “open things 
up.” Every bid should have a specific meaning, and 
that meaning as simple as possible. 

Mr. Sheardown knows a Jot about bridge. He’s 
present holder of the Canadian team championship cup, 
and has been many times over. He also holds the 
Pennsylvania-Lake Erie Western Championship and 
last year was one of four Canadians who took the 
American National Championship away from a couple 
of thousand U. S. players, in Chicago. 

He also knows a lot about bridge players. And he’s 
seen them do some pretty strange things. Never, 
apparently, are people so tempted to doodle as when 
sitting at the bridge table. A certain amount of squirm. . 
ing, finger-tapping and ring-turning is all right, but 
don’t let it distract your fellow players. Van Zedwitz, 
the famous ace, pulls his ear lobe when doing heavy 
mental work with the cards, Goren wiggles and jumps 
up and down and Jacoby is a nervous player. Fred 
Kaplan, of New York, has earned the name of “ Killer” 
because of his ungovernable Continued on page 23 
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‘You're sorry! You’ve nothing to be 
sorry about—” 

“But it’s all my fault—” 

“Oh, no! It’s my fault—all of it— 

“Well, well, that’s a mere technical- 
ity,’ said Hal easily. ‘“‘Let’s go on 


> 
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from there.’ 

““A good idea,” Dave said firmly, 
standing very straight, looking very 

handsome for all his wrinkled clothes 
and unshaven cheeks. ‘“‘Marta, Hal 
tells me you’ve refused to sign that 
picture contract, that you’re threaten- 
ing to give up your career. You must 
not do that.” 

“| mustn’t give up—why you—” 

““Never mind me. I’ve been wrong 

I’m perfectly willing to admit it. 
You mustn’t let a thing like this spoil 
everything. You’ve got a grand 
opportunity—you shouldn’t muff it.” 

Marta stepped back from him, 
round-eyed. “‘Is this—what you came 
here for? To tell me I mustn’t give 
up my career?” 

“Of course. Not on my account— 
those newspaper stories will soon be 
forgotten. I don’t mind them. I don’t 
mind anything now that—” 

“LT see! Thank you very much.” She 
went to the door and opened it. 
“Goodby!” 

““Good-by!”” Dave said, blinking. 
‘*“You mean you won’t even—” 

“T’Il consider your proposition,” she 
said briskly. ‘“‘And thank you again 
for coming. It was very thoughtful of 
you.” 

Dave looked helplessly at Hal and 
back to the erect little figure there by 
the door. “‘ But, Marta, I don’t under- 
stand. I thought that was what you 
wanted!” 

“That what was what I wanted?” 

“Why—a career—to go to Holly- 
wood and all the rest of it.” 

“It was what I wanted.” 

“Well, then—you mean you won’t 
forgive me anyway?” 

She closed the door slowly, staring 
at him. ‘Who said anything about 
forgiving—” 

“Why, I did, of course!” he said 
impatiently. “I told you I’d been 
wrong—pigheaded—what more can I 
say?” 

She leaned against the door with a 
long tremulous sigh. “‘Dave! What 
more—why you haven't said anything, 
darling, not anything 

He made a plunge for her and Hal 
considerately turned his back. ‘‘Then 
it’s all right—you do! Oh, my dearest. 
1—Marta, I must have been crazy! To 





MY LABRADOR RUG 


BY Mary B. HuBErR 





Old silk stockings, worn and grey, 

Packed in a box and sent away 

To a fisherman's home by a wintry sea, 

You have come back again to me 

In the form of a ship, and a flying gull, 

White for the sails and brown for the hull, 
Blue for the sky and the sea. 


Old silk stockings, tired of the town, 

Did you smell the tang of the seaweed brown? 
Have you heard the lonely seabirds cry, 

While the fishwife worked with hook and dye? 
Black for the rocks and the fisherboy's hair, 
White for the ice and the polar bear, 

Blue for the sea and the sky. 







































think I could Iet you go. You can have 
anything, do anything—I’ll go to 
Hollywood with you, I’ll—” 

“You'll what!” 

“Do you think I’d let you go alone? 
Do you think—” 

She drew away from him and Hal 
turned fearfully at her sharp outcry, 
“You'd let me go to Hollywood! Now! 
After this! You mean you want me to 
go on dancing after what they’ve done 
to us—to dad—” 

“But, darling 

“*And they can keep right on doing 
it—and worse—as long as I keep on 
making a public spectacle of myself! 
And you know it — you said last 
night 

“Dear heart, listen—” 

“that you wanted a wife, not a 
parade! And now you've thought 
better of it! You don’t care how much 
they drag my name around in the 
mud—-” 

“*Marta—be quiet and listen to me! 
You mean you don’t want to go on with 
this business?” 

“Would you want to? Would you 
want to live like a fish in a glass bowl 
where everybody could take a poke at 
you—Oh, Dave! Darling—please—” 

Hal cried feebly, “Hey! Hey, wait a 
minute!” looking, alarmed, at those 
two locked figures. “Hey, this isn’t 
what I—-Princess, you don’t mean 
you’re through! You can’t mean that! 
What about me?” 

“Darling,” Marta told Dave shakily, 
“You need a shave! You need a shave 
terribly. Dad’Il never marry us if you 
go out there like that!” 

Dave said, “Do you think he will 
marry us, sweet? You don’t think he’ll 
refuse again?” 

She laid her soft cheek against his 
rough one. “No, he’ll see that we are 
ready—now.” 

Hal cried again, “Hey, you two! 
Princess, you don’t mean you’re not 
going to sign that contract?” 

Marta freed herself from Dave’s 
arms. “Not that one, Hal. I’m going 
to sign another one with Dave—for 
life.” 

“My gosh, you—”’ 

“Wait, Hal! Let me see your hand 
—quick!” She picked it up, bent over 
it. “‘Why, darling, this is marvellous! 
I see all sorts of wonderful things for 
you! I see a beautiful dark gypsy—” 

Hal snatched his hand away. “‘Oh, 
no you don’t, baby! That’s one thing 
you don’t see! I’m through with fake 
gypsies for life!’ and he fled. 
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Two little play suits climbed the hill— 





















One on Jack, and one on Jill. 
Look at Jill’s—so bright and gay! 
But Jack’s is full of tattle-tale gray. 






















For Jill’s mom knows what Jack’s does not— 
That lazy soap just hasn’t got 

The pep to wash clothes really clean. 
And that’s why Jack’s things look so mean. 














If Jack’s mom were as wise as Jill’s, 
She’d quickly cure her washday ills. 
She’d get the golden bar today 
That chases pesky tattle-tale gray. 























Fels-Naptha Soap is what she’d buy— 
So full of naptha, dirt must fly! 

Then white as Jill’s, Jack’s clothes would be, 
And as for mom, she’d shout with glee. 






















BANISH ‘“‘TATTLE-TALE GRAY” 
WITH FELS-NAPTHA SOAP! 
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slg TRUE! The new Congoleum Gold Seal 
Rugs which are now on display are the smartest 
.. . the finest we have ever produced—and we are 
offering them at the lowest prices in our history! 
Now you can save over 10% on such gorgeous 
patterns as “Surrey”, No. 491, which is illustrated 
here. You know how Congoleum saves you time 
... Saves you work... and guarantees satisfaction. 
See your dealer—today. 


ONGOLEUM 
GoldSeal RUGS 


Concoteum CaNnapa LimirTen, 
3700 St, Patrick St., Montreal. 


Please send me your free illustrated booklet 
on “Home Decoration.” C-3. 
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audlestekae. clip "@eeeeeeeaerereereeereeeeee 
and mail the 
attached coupon. 
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Make-Believe Gypsy 





Continued from page 15 


Hal thrust a foot between the door 
and the frame. “I want to see Mr. 
Ramsey.” 

“You and how many others? Take 
your foot out that door or—” 

“‘Wait a minute, mister. This Is 
important—terribly important, see?” 
Hal thrust his hand in his pocket and 
drew out a bill. ‘‘Now, look, if Mr. 
Ramsey isn’t home, maybe you’d 
know where he is.” 

The janitor looked covetously at the 
bill and shook his head. ‘‘Maybe I 
would and maybe I wouldn’t, but I can 
tell you this much, he don’t want to 
see no reporters.” 

“I’m not a reporter, I’m a friend of 
his—a good friend, and I’ve got a 
message ae him—an important mes- 
sage, see?”’ and Hal produced a second 
bill. 

The janitor eyed it, and explored 
the back of his neck with stubby 
fingers. “‘Look,” he said ominously, 
“if I take you up there and you turn 
out to be a reporter- 

“You mean he’s here—” 

“Sure he’s here! How could the poor 
fella get out—with all them newspaper 
guys lyin’ in wait for him— hey, wait!” 

But Hal had thrust past, was already 
halfway up the stairs. The janitor 
inspected the bills that had, somehow, 
managed to find his palm, frowned and 
cocked his ear to the sounds from the 
upper hall. 

“Dave, it’s me—it’s Hal. Look, I 
got to see you—something awful has 
happened—” the janitor, hearing 
Dave’s door open and close, pocketed 
his loot and went back to work. 

The two men faced each other in 
Dave’s studio. Hal was panting, his 
face was as red as his hair. Dave, 
looking like a man who has neither 
shaved nor slept for twenty-four hours, 
looked at him grimly. “Well, well, if it 
isn’t our Romany friend,” he said. 
“Come in, have a chair. Nice morning, 
isn’t it? Or is that my imagination? 
You do look a trifle warm.” 

“Look, Dave, you’ve got to do some- 
thing, you’ve got to make her see 
reason—” 

“Make who see reason?” 

“Marta. She’s quitting on me— 
she’s letting me down—” 

“You don’t say!” Dave’s lip curled. 
“*Let you down, too, has she?” 

“Listen, all that stuff in the 
papers—”’ 

“Amusing, wasn’t it? They made a 
pretty good story of it, didn’t they?” 

“She hasn’t been in the game long 
enough to realize that things like that 
are bound to happen when you’re, 
well—” he drew himself erect, “a 
public figure, so to speak.” 

“Oh, well, she’ll get used to it.” 

“Sure, that’s what I told her. But 
she won’t listen to me. She—she’s 
carrying on something awful, says 
she’s. through—won’t sign the con- 
tract.” He mopped his brow. “ Listen, 
Dave, I thought maybe you could talk 
some sense into her. After all, when 
you come right down to it, it’s. your 
fault. She never would have tried to pull 
off that stunt last night if you hadn’t 
been so snooty about her going to 
Hollywood, if she hadn’t been scared to 
tell you.” 





Dave’s reddened eyes narrowed, his 
mouth twitched. ‘‘My fault, eh?” 

“You know darned well it was your 
fault! And why didn’t you want her 
to go? Because you wanted to be the 
whole show. You wanted to play the 
great big hero 

“Shut up, Hal!” 

“T won’t shut up. It’s true and you 
know it! I’ve known actors like you, 
Dave. They do walk-ons and bits half 
their lives, then all of a sudden they 
get a chance at a swell part, see? And 
what happens? They try to hog the 
whole show. They can’t take it, see? 
They been playing hammy butlers and 
errand boys so long, that when they do 
get a decent role, 
Nobody else in the cast can be good 
because the worse they are, the more 


” 


It goes to their heads. 


applause our hero gets— 


DAVE STARED at him, white, rigid, 
hands clenched at his sides. But his 
rage had gone and he was thinking 
with a kind of weary wonder that Hal 
had, perhaps, come closer to the truth 
than he knew. It was true that before 
he had met Marta, he had never played 
anything better than hammy butlers 
and errand boys; he had done “‘ walk- 
ons” and “‘bits’’ in New York’s social 
drama for so long that when he finally 
got a good role, he couldn’t take it; he 
couldn’t share the applause with 
Marta. Was this indeed the truth? 
Had he wanted Marta to remain 
humble and insignificant so that he 
might play the great big hero? 

“She thinks she’s ruined your life,” 
Hal was saying, “‘and if you'll just 
come and talk to her—for gosh sake, 
Dave, you don’t want her to spoil her 
career just when she’s got off to such a 
grand start!” 

Last night she had said, “‘ No matter 
what you did, I’d never stop loving 
you.” Well, he had never stopped 
loving her for that matter, but it might 
be that he had loved himself better 
than he had loved her. He turned 
gropingly from Hal. “I’Il get my hat,” 
he said. 

When they reached Marta’s hotel, 
Hal led the way through the service 
entrance. “If we go through the 
lobby, we'll be mobbed,” he said. 
“The place is lousy with reporters.” 
When they reached Marta’s door, Hal 
knocked and said softly, “It’s Hal, 
Princess.” 

After a moment they heard her 
muffled voice, ““Go away, Hal— 
go away!” 

The two men looked at each other, 
then Dave put his mouth close to the 
door and said, “It’s Dave, Marta.” 

There was a long silence. Dave 
thought Hal must certainly hear the 
terrible thumping of his heart. Then 
she opened the door. She had taken 
off her hat but still wore the beige 
tweed suit that made her look more 
like a schoolgirl than a_ nightclub 
dancer. Her eyes were red, the long 
lashes still wet, and she looked up at 
Dave with pleading, half-fearful eyes. 
“Oh, Dave, I’m so sorry! I never 
I never dreamed they’d write 
I wouldn’t have 


but I 


-please 


meant 
those awful things. 
done such a thing to you 


” 


didn’t know 
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o little pays for the movies — 


..-A movie shot 
costs less than a 
dime—with 
CINE-KODAK EIGHT i 


MOVIE CAMERA is a gift sure to 
make any graduate grateful—and 
not just today, but for many a year to 
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Once movie making was hard on a 
young person’s allowance—but not 
any more. Ciné-Kodak Eight—the 
specially designed “economy movie 
maker’’—cuts the cost to about a dime 
a shot. 


A “shot” runs as long on your 
screen as the average scene in the 
newsreels, and the Eight makes 20 to 
30 such shots on a roll of film costing 
only $2.60, black-and-white, finished, 
ready to show. 


FULL-COLOUR MOVIES are simple to 
make as black-and-white, and cost just 
a few cents more a scene—simply load 
the Eight with Kodachrome Film. 


- . « AND FOR PROJECTION. For 
clearer, more brilliant projection, use 
Kodascope, the Eastman projector 
which teams up beautifully with Ciné- 
Kodak and shows your pictures at their 
best. Ciné-Kodaks, Kodascopes, and 
Ciné-Kodak Film are all Eastman 
products, designed to work together, 
and backed by world-wide Eastman 
service. See the Eight, and the movies 
it makes, at your dealer’s. 

In Canada EASTMAN and KODAK are 
the registered trade marks and sole prop- 
erty of Canadian Kodak Co., Limited, 
Toronto, Ontario. 
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What Women Want to Know 





Reeognize your own clothes problems ? With this 


questionnaire actually drawn from hundreds of 
requests for information, Chatelaine’s Fashion 
Editor tells you what to do with the New Styles. 





By CAROLYN DAMON 


The Silhouette 

Are waistlines getting lower? Yes, 
there’s a downward trend. You can 
get it with a wide belt or sash on an 
old frock. 

Are skirts going to grow shorter? 
They’ve gone from fourteen inches to 
seventeen inches above the floor this 
season and there’s no sign of a Ietup. 
There’s great variety, though, and 
evening things still brush the floor. 

How long can a woman wear ber skirt 
and vet be smart? I'd say fourteen 
inches was the daytime deadline. But 
wear ’em ankle Jength for afternoon 
and sweeping for evening if you like. 

Are shoulders still built out? Yes, but 
they’re flat and square rather than 
padded, except for evening, when 
puffing is still good. 

Must I wear a full skirt to be in the 
mode? No. There's still a strong feeling 
for the narrow-skirted silhouette, 
especially if you have shoulder width 
or swagger lines above. A pleat or slit 
is nice, though. 

What’s the best silhouette for the larger 
woman? Usually a free swinging three- 
quarter-length coat or a dress with 
front fullness. 


Accessories 


What accessories can I wear with both 
black and navy? Daffodil or mimosa 
yellow are this year’s favorites with 
both colors. Pink is also very effective 
or, in the deeper tones, Parisian violet 
or ambrosia red or a spicy copper tint. 

Should my handbag match my shoes 
or gloves? Handbag and shoes are this 
year’s favorite teammates—in color, 
design and fabric. 

Will a new hat, gloves and neckwear 
make my last year’s suit smart? They 
certainly will. Suits are more or less 
basic, and should suit the individual 
figure more than the passing fashion, 
anyway. Get a feminine hat (with 
flowers), very soft and feminine 
guimpe or blouse, longer-than-wrist 
French kid gloves. 

What colors are most interesting in 
accessories? Copper and luggage tan 
tones are highlighted this season. The 
dusty blues, pinks and yellows are 
favorites with dark basic costumes. 
Vivid reds, deep violets and rich wine 
and grape tones are all in demand by 
smart women, 





Ts lingerie neckwear smart? Very. 
Laces and soft feminine white and 
creamy collars and blouses are very 
good. The very frilly neckpiece is in 
less favor. Baby collars and schoolgirl 
and Peter Pan effects are excellent for 
the juveniles and sub-debs. 

What's the season’s best handbag? For 
daytime, fairly large bags, usually 
envelope or rounded, and with tops a 
part of the design of the whole bag, 
are very smart. For afternoon, manipu- 
lated fabrics give the basket, oval 
and flowerpot shapes a soft, feminine 
look. 

What are the newest belt fashions? 
Narrow little leather or patent belts 
used separately or two or three to- 
gether, in different colors. Or wide 
cummerbund effects in sashes anc 
girdles (past their peak in favor). Or 
interesting designs and twisted or 
pleated effects with fancy buckles in 
suedes and soft leathers. 

Is costume jewellery good? It was 
never better. And the kind of costume 
jewellery being presented now is 
better and more lasting than that of a 
few years ago. Jewelled fruit, flowers, 
birds, animals, insects are all in high 
favor. 

How many accessory colors can I 
wear with one costume? Three’s your 
deadline—unless you’re going in for 
circus or chromatic color effects, for 
the very vivid and clever woman only. 
Have one main accessory color, an- 
other on hat or in veil and gloves or 
scarf, and a third in a single note, like a 
flower, hankie, ete. 

Are wrist-length gloves smarter than 
pull-ons for street wear? No. But they 
are smart and youthful-looking for 
sport occasions. They haven’t the 
grace or elegance of the longer gloves. 

What colors in accessories can I wear 
both daytime and evening? The softer, 
greyed or muted shades. Brilliant 
tones are best for sport things alone. 

Are there any difficult colors this 
vear? Yes. Watch the new beige tones 
if you’re sallow or your skin has a 
yellow tint. Don’t wear lavenders if 
you're dark skinned or tanned. 

What shoes shall I buy now? Patent, 
gabardine, suede. 

Are open-toes good? Yes, there’s a big 
movement for open toes—but the shoes 


# Continued on page 22 
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Do You Play Bad- 





Mannered Bridge? 


Continued from page 16 


temper; he yells, complains, throws 
his cards at his partner and blasts at 
everyone within earshot. 

But they’re champions and have 
certain privileges. Mr. Sheardown, 
who has played with them all, includ- 
ing Lenz and Culbertson, sits back 
quietly in his chair as though he were 
lazily contemplating the next flip in 
tiddlywinks. 

He believes that in order to make a 
bridge player, you must have the 
gambling spirit, tempered with judg- 
ment, knowledge, and the power to 
concentrate. Be willing to take a 
chance—but know when to take it. 

Even in the friendliest games, you’ve 
got to have some point to work from. 
So establish a few governing rules that 
will be adhered to. In this Mrs. W. M. 
Anderson and Mr. D. G. Farquharson, 
Canadian fellow players with Mr. 
Sheardown in that memorable Ameri- 
can championship game, bear him out. 

If you have any doubt about the 
score, ask, and draw your partner’s 
attention to your position, before the 
bidding opens. Don’t mention it after. 

Do you know that you can cheat by 
the tone of your voice? Just as defi- 
nitely as though you stacked the deck, 
Mrs. Anderson contends. All bids 
should be made in a monotone. Con- 
sciously or unconsciously, don’t denote 
the strength of your hand by the 
strength of your voice. Have you ever 
met the woman who uses the assuring 
“deep double’? Do you know the 
player who prefaces her bid with a 
timid “well . . .”? You can be pretty 
sure she’s out of her depth. 


THERE SEEMS to be some misappre- 
hension about the duties of the 
dummy. Particularly on the dummy’s 
part. Says Expert Sheardown: the 
dummy should lay his cards in four 
straight suit-rows, ranging from high 
to low, red separated from black, and 
within easy reach of the partner. 
Trumps should be at the partner’s 
right hand. 

The second duty of the dummy is to 
stay put and to stay an onlooker. In 
rearranging the cards he may appear 
to be indicating a play. In wandering 
around to look at other hands, he may 
give away by look or word information 
he doesn’t intend to. And he loses 
his right to draw the attention of his 
partner to penalties in the case of a 
revoke on the part of his opponents. 

What about holding post-mortems? 
Be sure everyone wants to, cautions 
Mrs. Anderson. Then limit the dis- 
cussion to one minute. Under these 
conditions, the review of play may be 
helpful and educational. 

To glare or frown at a player at any 
time—especially if the wrong play has 
been made—is not only rude, it’s bad 
bridge. 

Should you call a penalty in a 
friendly game? Yes, for the principle 
of the thing, say the experts. But they 
admit that if someone revokes, you 
might suggest, “Do you call penalties 
in this game?” and if the player looks 
as though she’d never heard of a 
penalty, just mumble, “Oh, it doesn’t 
matter,” and let it pass. 

Naturally, once a bid is mentioned 


it can’t be taken back. And where a 
low bid is called when a higher one is 
required, the higher one is taken 
automatically. 
tournament play, but this is a good 


Rules are stricter in 
social standard. 


WHAT ABOUT the kibitzer—the out- 
sider who walks around watching the 
play? It’s always a good idea to ask 
the players for permission to watch. It 
makes some people nervous. And, of 
course, no comments on the game 
while it’s in play. Never worry about 
spoiling a foursome by cutting in. 
Twenty minutes or so at a stretch is 
enough for one group, particularly in 
concentrated play. 

Talk if you must, but not during the 
bidding or important plays. Why not 
make every fourth meeting of the 
bridge club a straight conversational 
one, and play cards the rest of the 
time? 

If you’re a good bridge player, and 
find yourself suddenly confronted with 
a dub for partner, what’s to do about 
it? Ah, that’s a character test, says 
Mrs. Anderson. Just mark it down to 
profit and loss and see if the player 
isn’t a nice person. Remember that 
life is more than just a game of bridge. 

But if you, yourself, just toy with 
cards, and find yourself suddenly 
catapulted into a crack foursome— 
take it easy. Don’t think it’s a good 
idea to let your partner do all the 
bidding; if you bid when you think you 
can, he at least gets some notion of 
what’s in your hand. And underbid- 
ding is just as serious a mistake as 
overbidding. Slow down the tempo of 
the game to your own speed, and, if 
you don’t make the same mistake 
twice, he’ll bear with you. 

At one time or another nearly all 
social bridge players find themselves 
invited to play for stakes. If you 
don’t play for money, please say so 
right at the beginning. It’s certainly 
nothing to be ashamed of. If you do, 
it’s always a smart idea to ask what 
the stakes are before you start. If 
they’re too high, say so frankly and 
they'll either excuse you or lower the 
rate to suit you. 


AND HERF’S a good hint for hos- 
tesses who want their bridge parties to 
be both entertaining and amiable. 

Never put husbands and wives to- 
gether without asking them, as flip- 
pantly as you wish, whether they like 
it. It’s amazing the number of other- 
wise happily married couples who 
can’t play bridge together without 
quarrelling. They know each other’s 
foibles too well. Don’t worry—they’ll 
tell you if they’d rather separate. 

Don’t try five-suit bridge—the 
newest card game—unless you’ re pretty 
good on the garden variety four-suit 
kind. Its main difference lies in the 
fact that, with the extra suit, it’s 
more complicated and requires more 
concentration. For a group of experts, 
it might provide pleasure and interest 
in its new and amusing situations. For 
fair to middling players, it offers new 
complications in bidding (the “‘ book” 
is eight instead of six) and an added 
memory test. 











You Pay a Lot por Me! 
Keep Me “Fresh and Yuicy in 
a Modern Flixc-Conditioned 
ICE Refrigerator 





REFRIGERATION 


There is now available a new type of Refrigerator 
which does a great deal more than just keep 
foods cold! It is the modern Air-Conditioned Ice 
Refrigerator—different from the old-fashioned 
“ice box’ and the mechanical refrigerator. 


In this newest scientific achievement in refrigera- 
tion, foods are given triple protection—protection 
not only against spoilage but also against rapid 
drying out and against the exchanging of food 
flavors. Constantly cold, properly moist, clean- 
washed, vitalized air keeps everything amazingly 
fresh and delicious—gives complete food protec- 
tion not available in any other type of refrigerator. 
















Cold ALONE 
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VEGETABLES STAY “GARDEN-FRESH” 


Constant circulation of pure, moist air 
protects against drying out or wilting. 
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ICE CUBES IN 3 TO 5 MINUTES 


Plenty of crystal-clear, taste - free ice 
cubes—all you want, when you want them. 


CLEAN, EFFICIENT ICE SERVICE 


Today your ice delivery man is smartly 
uniformed—trained to be neat, dependable. 


The beautiful new Air-Conditioned 
Ice Refrigerator is trouble-free—no 
repair bills—no noise—no defrost- 
ing. A single serving of ice lasts 4 to 
7 days. Available in a wide range of 
sizes and styles. For further details 
write Canadian Associalion of Ice 
Industries, Inc., Room 809, 137 
Wellington Street West, Toronto. 
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This advertisement is sponsored by the Ice Industry of Canada. 













































































































































HE first signs of “getting stout” 
are Nature's warning to check on 
; your habits of diet and exercise. But 
: your scales cannot tell you what you 
should weigh. To check your weight 
intelligently, you will be aided by the 
information in the Metropolitan book- 
let “Overweight and Underweight.” 


) If you are over thirty, a weight 10 to 20 

pounds below the average is desirable. 
Excess fat is often associated with heart 
disease, diabetes, kidney trouble and 
high blood pressure. Furthermore, fat 
may bea handicap in surgical operations 
and in certain acute diseases, especially 
pneumonia. Asa rule, fat people do not 
live as long as those of normal weight. 


Under thirty, it is better to weigh 5 to 
10 pounds more than the average. Ex- 
treme slenderness in young persons may 
endanger health. A few extra pounds 
help in early life to protect against 
tuberculosis. 


Exercise and Diet— 


Fortunately, in most cases overweight 
can be brought safely under control by 


FREDERICK H. ECKER 
Chairman of the Board 


ETTING STOUT? 





exercise and by cutting down on fatten- 
ing foods. But before making drastic 
efforts toreduce, have a physician ex- 
amine you. 

He will teli you what your weight 
should be, help you plan a diet, and 
advise how to effect a moderate, steady 
loss of weight. This is far wiser than 
quick reducing methods. 


Overweight children need help— 


Excess weight may be due toa glandular 
disturbance, requiring medical aid. The 
overweight child often suffers keenly 
from slights and jibes of playmates. 
Treatment: should be sought without 
delay. 

When reducing, you don’t need to 
starve or suffer distress. You can eat 
three adequate meals a day and still lose 
weight. Send for the Metropolitan 
booklet “Overweight and Under- 
weight” which has many suggestions 
for reducing sanely and safely, subject 
to your doctor’s approval. Your copy 
will be mailed, free, on request. Address 
Booklet Department 6-L-38, Canadian 
Head Office, Ottawa. 


METROPOLITAN LIFE 
INSURANCE COMPANY 


NEW YORK 


LEROY A. LINCOLN 
President 


CANADIAN HEAD OFFICE — OTTAWA 


SERVING CANADA SINCE 1872 








are cut higher in the throat than th 
old open-toed sandals were. 

Is it correct to wear open-toed shoes 
and heels on the street? They’re better 
with afternoon or evening things. But 
you can wear them with your white or 
sports ¢ lothes. 

Can I wear the new thick-soled clogs? 
Only if you’re young, or for sports 
wear. 

What color hosiery can I wear with all 
davtime colors? Neutral tan tones. 
Soft shaded coppery tints. Beige 
tones. Avoid too vivid or brilliant 
tones. 

Are bows, buttons and pockets good? 
The very best. Bows are more and 
more prominent, buttons particularly 
in metallics, and pockets with interest- 
ing new cuts and twists are excellent. 


Millinery 


How silly may a bat be? If you 
mean coquettish, ridiculously feminine, 
enchantingly romantic—the sky’s the 
limit. Silly, yes. But ugly, unbecom- 
ing, queer—no. 

Where will good taste be drawn for 
hats for business and street wear? At 
exactly the same place it is in dresses. 
If the hat is too extreme—too lacy and 
frilly—too big and droopy, it won’t be 
in good taste. But you can smother 
your hats in flowers and festoon them 
in veils for everyday wear, and the 
gayer the better. 

Where do people wear birds and 
flowers on bats? It’s bottoms-up for 
hats this year. Favorite trimming 
spots are under turned-up brims in 
front, or snuggled against snoods in the 
back. Bird trims are mostly in the 
front, at top. 

How shall I wear my veil? It’s open 
season for the veil. Tie it under your 
chin around a big boater, hang it down 
the back of a romantic bonnet, wear it 
nose-length with a turban. And, by the 
way, Wear it in a pastel shade with a 
dark hat if you’re so minded. It’s 
smart. 

Do I need two bats this year—tailored 
and dressy? At least you'll need a beret 
or calotte or sports hat of some kind, if 
you’re wearing one of the new flowery 
straws. A tailored felt and a flower- 
decked straw are your best two 
choices. If you can’t have both, get 
the felt. 

What type of bat can I buy now that 
will look good for several months? Almost 
any type of hat except the very stiff 
straws and the very formal, fussy 
types will be good for several months. 
All those turned-up or sports felts, 
the nice finely woven straws which are 
soft as fabric, and light little fabric 
hats are tops for all-round long wear. 

What sort of bat can I get that will be 
smart, besides straw? Have you seen 
the Swiss sewn-braid straws, which are 
as fine and malleable as fabric? Felts 
are always extremely good, especially 
the light-weight summer ones. There 
will be a marked vogue this year for 
grosgrain ribbon and other fabric hats 
such as crepe, taffeta, etc., and little 
all-flower toques and turbans. Suede 
and chamois will be good in sportswear. 


Suits 

Should I get the smarter, longer jacket 
to my suit, or wear the length that suits 
me best? The length that suits you 
best, by all means. Use fashion to 
suit your ends—don’t be a slave to it. 
But other things being equal, get the 
longer jacket. Probably only the very 


short woman will need to cling to 
shorter jackets. 
Coats 
What kind of coat can I wear over a 
suit and a soft dress? A soft woollen, 
either contrasted to your suit or in the 
collarless, with edge-to- 


Or a swinging three- 


same color 
edge styling. 
quarter coat in a light pastel wool with 
your dark suit, and very smart with 
your prints. 

Will belts be worn? Use your judg- 
ment on this. Wear a belt if you look 
better with the line broken. A princess 
or softly hanging coat if you don’t 
need it. 

Will a coat with a full skirt make me 
look fat? That depends on how much 
fullness, and where. A plain skirt with 
carefully manipulated fullness in front 
or back won’t. Those all-round pleated 
skirts will, if you’re large-hipped or 
waisted. 

Dresses 


Can the matronly type of woman wear 
a full dress? Yes, if the fullness is 
properly distributed. Not those fan- 
pleated skirts, certainly. Light-weight 
woollens with stitched pleats in the 
skirt are usually good. Gathers and 
apron effects in the front are also suit- 
able types. 

Are redingotes fashionable this year? 
They certainly are. And the redingote 
can be “‘scrambled” with other clothes 
just as effectively as the different- 
pieced suit. A dark sheer over a printed 
dress is a lovely style for the older 
woman. 

What is a basic dress? A simple, very 
plain dress in a monotone which Jends 
itself to many changes of accessories. A 
very clever piece of wardrobe for every 
woman. 

Are short or long sleeves better in day- 
time dresses? Short sleeves are still in 
highest favor, and three-quarter lengths 
are good. 

What about boleros for the larger 
woman? Of course she'll look silly in 
those little wisps of fabric the young- 
sters are wearing. But the longer, fréer 
type is becoming to most older women, 
unless they, have enormous waistlines. 
Waist-length jackets or longer ones are 
often best, though. 

Are big or little prints best? As a 
general rule, smaller prints are best for 
daytime, larger ones for evening. And 
smaller prints for the smaller woman, 
larger ones for the taller one. 


Color 


I look best in brown. Is it good this 
year? With a riot of color everywhere, 
brown is coming into the mode as one 
of the best colors for exclusive styles 
and good fabrics. A number of Paris 
designers are using it in their mid- 
summer showings. 

What colors can I wear with grey bair? 
If your skin and figure are good, you 
can wear all the gayest sorts of shades. 
For really silvery hair, scarlets and 
deep violet shades are stunning. For a 
less determined hair color, dusty blues 
are loveliest. 

What are the newest colors? Greys 
and whites for evening, black and 
white combined again, all the wine and 
grape tones, persimmon, tangerine, 
copper cinnamon for accessories, blues 
in various combinations of their own, 
new greens in chartreuse, myrtle and 
lime, all the clear and wheat-toned 
yellows, a few vivid reds, and an infin- 
ity of combinations of all these. 
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AAR On the long nails of the lovely 


Countess Sala... Peggy Sage’s new Fiesta 

—haunting as a Spanish serenade. 
Four other Peggy Sage 

creations... Shrimp—vivid and fragile 


, A as an African Daisy. Wistaria 


ga, 

/ 

—reminiscent of the tender a 

/ } 

a romance of a bygone day. { , 
Swampfire — smouldering, \ , 

we ff 

: A c { 

glamorous. Dusty Rose—light- Lory s 


hearted and utterly feminine. 

The Peggy Sage Salon, 
Fifty East Fifty-Seventh Street, New 
York City, and at all the better shops. 
Peggy Sage Polish is very different from 


any other nail polish. Now sixty cents, 





Among Distinguished Clients of Peggy Sage 


MISS MARY VAIL ANDRESS - MRS. OLIVER HARRIMAN 


@ MME. VLADIMIR BEHR + MRS. PHILIP W. LIVERMORE 
MISS JULIA A. BERWIND ~- MILDRED, COUNTESS OF GOSFORD 
MRS. TUCKERMAN DRAPER + MRS. GEORGE G. THOMSON 





MRS. JAMES K. HACKETT «. MRS. SOPHIE KERR WIDENER 


IS IS the month to start cultivating your good 
looks as well as your garden. Don’t wait until the 
hot weather blues of mid-July get you down and 

reveal dry and lifeless hair, coarsened skin, or haphazard 
clothes buying. 

A well-ordered plan of campaign is imperative for 
your good looks program. The summer months are of 
immense importance. We’ve got five precious months 
to build up a defense against the artificial conditions 
which we must face in winter. It’s a wise woman who 
determines to make the most of every hour of sunshine; 
to fill her lungs with the freshness of summer; to exer- 
cise every chance she gets. I have found that when a 
woman is wise enough to do that—she’s wise enough to 
make use of the simple, inexpensive aids to good groom- 
ing which are so all-important in warm weather. 

If you’re very young, you'll be playing tennis or golf, 
or hiking through the countryside, every chance you 
get. Play catch in the garden. Spend every minute you 
can among your flowers. The general stimulation is a 
priceless boon. If you are older, make sure that you get 
some “limbering-up” in the summer months. Middle 
age tends toward stiffness so easily—especially around 
the waistline. 


It is easy in summer to shampoo your own hair and 
give it the beauty treatment of the sun and air for dry- 
ing. The modern shampoo is a delight touse . . . the 
modern conveniences for home setting of waves make it 
an easy routine. Did you know that you can buy sham- 
poos individually designed for the various colors of hair? 
Have a good permanent, and avoid at all costs the too- 
cheap bargains. They will ruin your hair with their use 
of cheap materials, and their incompetent workman- 
ship. 

Naturally your hair will need brushing more than 


ever, since you'll be going hatless so often—or wearing. 


something very light about your head. Careful brush- 
ing will very shortly improve the health of your hair and 
help it retain the waves much longer. Massage your 
scalp every night and use a good tonic two or three 
times a week. There’s nothing that r sponds more rapid- 
ly to a little regular care than your hair. How pitiable 
then to see the thousands of dull, neglected heads 
everywhere! 

While a reasonable amount of sun is excellent for the 
hair, don’t stay in it too long without some protection. 
A light straw hat which allows ventilation is ideal for 
the scalp as well as the complexion. Be careful of the 
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eye shades or hats which consist of a brim only. The 
sun will burn your scalp if you’re without protection 
too long. Crownless hats are fine—unless you’re motor- 
ing in the open sun all day, or sitting on the beach. 
Remember—your hair needs a definite, though light, 
protection for part of the time. 

A delicately perfumed soap that lathers into Iuxuri- 
ous softness on your sun-dried skin is a joy to use. Many 
well-dressed women are careful to carry that same faint 
perfume into all their toiletries and so move through the 
warm weather with a haunting fragrance about them. 
Be generous with your cold cream in cleansing the skin 
and be sure to wipe it off with tissues before you sleep. 
Many women make a mistake in allowing too much 
cleansing cream to lie on their skins all night. A cleans- 
ing cream is for that purpose. A nourishing cream is 
created to supply the necessary oils that your skin needs 
to absorb, and should be left on all night. Be particu- 
larly generous with it around your eyes and in the 
wrinkle spots. For those over thirty there are excellent 
eye creams which will postpone indefinitely that 
wrinkled look about the eyes; and a specific cream that 
is particularly good for warding off a “‘crepey” throat. 

Now come the days @ Continued on page 26 
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girls, schoolteachers, and all you 
other busy little lassies, should pay 
special attention to your summer 
selections, unless you want to spend 
all your spare time in the wash 
basins! There are four sorts of out- 
fits the average woman should plan 
for — a cool day's costume, a warm 
day's outfit, then a rainy day stand- 
by, and a dress-up ensemble. If you 
are the 'date-y"’ sort of girl, you'll 
have to add on a party costume. 

For the cool day: The spring suit 
does very nicely, with a salad-sort 
of crisp blouse. Or maybe one of 
your lighter-weight wool dresses (a 
leftover from winter) dressed up with 
light-colored collars and cuffs, or 
maybe a brightly colored belt and 
a gay little boutonniere. If you have 
a spring coat and a darkish print 
dress — of course it is an ideal 
combination. 

For the warm day: Thank good- 
ness it will again be a black and 
white summer. That means that you 
can be as cool as a breeze in one 
of those smart black sheer frocks, 
pepped up with white or light-col- 
ored trimmings. (Be sure that these 
trimmings are easily detached, so 
that you can always have them crisp 
and fresh.) Much as we love white 
and pastel frocks for the very warm 
days, we all know these are not 
practical for the girl who starts out 
early in the morning and rushes 
around about her duties until late 
afternoon. But the black sheer (or 
navy) looks as well at five o'clock as 
it did at nine. Sol! would advise you 
to leave your white and _light- 
colored dresses for those Saturday 
afternoons and holidays. 

The rainy day may see you safely 


By KAY MURPHY 


attired in the same outfit you use on 
a cool day — with the addition of 
one of those light-weight raincoats 
and an umbrella. As these oiled silk 
coats are quite inexpensive, it is a 
fine idea to keep one at home and 
another one at the office so that you 
won't be caught unawares in one of 
those sudden showers. 

The dress-up outfit, 
for five o'clock dates 
and restaurant dinners, 
may well be a prettily 
flowered or patterned 
chiffon, again prefer- 
ably in the darker 
shades, so that you may 
wear it in the office on 
the "date day." A large 
black or white straw hat, 
white gloves and a smart 


| 4 bag make this sort of 
\\ dress into a gala affair 
\\ when the day's work is 
done. 
S 


YOU CAN do a lot 
with your summer ward- 
robe in the way of accessories. | 
have told you before that boleros, 
sashes, dashing belts and the like 
bring any of your little last-year 
dresses up-to-date. | saw a lovely 
little floral shantung outfit that 
really made a plain black crepe 
dress. The bolero jacket had wide 
lapels, and around the waist was 
worn a matching sash, about six 
inches wide. It was really so gay 
that the whole outfit looked as if it 
stepped out of New York... yet 
the girl had made it herself, at a 
very little money layout and a little 
needlecraft. And another set was 
of linen, with colored bead embroid- 
ery. It consisted of the bolero, a 
calotte cap,-and a handbag to 
match. Oh, you can do a lot of 
things with a little piece of material 
and a gift of the 
needle. 


THE POPU- 
LARITY of the 
cross, as a piece 
of jewellery, con- 
tinues unabated. 
A new idea is the 
"Cross Watch." 
Inset in the centre 
of the cross is a 
tiny, yet work- 
able, watch, and 
the cross is generally worn on a 
chain around the neck. A lovely 
gift for the bride from the groom, 


The culotte will again be in favor 
for casual sports wear. They are 
now making them so full that, when 
walking, it looks as if you had on a 
pleated skirt. A graceful fashion 
that is still a practical one — for 
it does not hamper your sports 
activities. 
























@ TO KEEP THAT 
“SCHOOLGIRL 
COMPLEXION” 
USE THIS BEAUTY 
SOAP CHOSEN 
FOR THE QUINS. 


to 
~“ 


























































WHY DR. DAFOE CHOSE 
PALMOLIVE 


Because the Quins 
were born prema- 
turely their skin has 
always required 
special care. Here 
is Dr. Dafoe’s own 
statement: 

“For some time x 
after their birth, the Dionne Quin- 
tuplets were bathed with Olive Oil. 
When the time arrived for soap 
and water baths, we chose Palm- 
olive Soap exclusively for bathing 
these famous babies.’ 












































“I decided that if Palmolive 
Soap is best for the Quins, it 
must be best for me, too. So 
I began to use Palmolive 
regularly. And now, just two 
months later, I have a perfect 
complexion—and Jim for a 
husband!” 

























er NAAN GAIA 


This is really an astonishing fact... 
The days in an average normal woman’s 


life-time when she needs sanitary protec- 
tion, add up to five whole years or more! 


That’s a lot of days! And that’s why every 
woman ought to learn how to make them 
easier, happier days and more comfortable 
ones, too. 


So you should know—there’s one sanitary 
napkin that gives you the surest protection 
of all. It’s softer, safer than any napkin 
ever known. It does away with all chafing 
discomfort and embarrassing fears... . You 
will find new comfort, new peace of mind, 
if you will do what millions of women 
have done. Get in the habit of saying 
“‘Modess”’. 





Will you make the simple test that shows 
why Modess is so much softer and safer? 
Here itis... 


Examine the filler in a Modess pad. It is 
fluffy, soft as down—entirely different from 
the crépey, close-packed layers used as a 
filler in ordinary napkins. That is why 
Modess stays soft and comfortable—never 
becomes stiff and rasping in use—never 
chafes. 

Now look at another Modess feature—the 
moisture-proof backing. Pour water on it— 
not a drop can strike through! No other 
sanitary napkin gives you this special, 
unfailing protection. 

Yet Modess costs no more than ordinary 
napkins. In most places it actually costs 
less than any other nationally known brand! 





Good Looks for 
Summer 


Continued from page 24 


when ar. astringent lotion is invaluable 
in toning up the skin and closing the 
pores. Practically everything you en- 
joy in the summer tends to coarsen your 
skin—and an astringent must be used 
if you want to keep it in first-class con- 
dition. 

Darken your powder as your skin 
tans a bit. Use a richer-colored lip- 
stick. Be wary of too much make-up 
but be more skilful than ever. A faint 
touch of eye shadow, mascara dark- 
ening the tips of your upper eyelashes, 
the regular use of an eye bath, and 
you'll hear many compliments about 
your eyes. 


JUST AS summer activities tend to 
war against the fineness of your skin, 
so your hands will suffer unless you 
give them special attention. Keep 
your hand lotion in the kitchen and 
bathroom, ready for instant use. Such 
a little bit will keep your hands soft 
and white. Many women use too much. 
A few drops massaged well into your 
hands with the movements that you 
use for fitting kid gloves, dries instant- 
ly. Cuticle creams are valuable in 
keeping your nails and cuticle soft 
and the new colors in nail polish are 
lovelier than ever. 

It’s interesting to learn that Cana- 
dian women are becoming more inter- 
ested in pedicures, as the freedom of 
beach sandals brings with it a demand 
for well-groomed feet. Use your mani- 
cure set to make your pedicure. The 
old-fashioned pumice stone is a steady 
help to ward off any unsightly blem- 
ishes. Make sure your shoes are com- 
fortable so that your feet and ankles do 
not have too great a strain. But don’t 
go in for a startling toenail polish until 
your feet are in first-class condition. 
Why call attention to them unless they 
are worth looking at? I hope you have 
been making a point all winter of 
making your feet attractive for the 
summer beaches. 

Buy good eyeglasses. Cheap ones 
ruin your eyes. Don’t stay out in the 
sun longer than a few moments at first 
without protection. Don’t be too 
enthusiastic about your sun baths for 
a while. Remember that in hospitals 
they are carefully charted for time 
increases every day. It’s important to 
guard against overexposure. 

An immaculate grooming is impera- 
tive in summer, as the revelations of 
smart bathing suits, or light summer 
dresses, can be pretty sad. First-class 
depilatories can keep you clear of un- 
wanted hair. Modern lotions and 
creams can clear up all trace of under- 
arm perspiration. A faint powdering 
with one of the excellent deodorant 
powders leaves you free from all fear 
of personal embarrassment. I believe 
these important personal aids should 
be musts for every woman. 





NEXT MONTH 


A new story by a popular 
Chatelaine writer. 


“Girl With a Latch Key” 


BY ELISABETH SANXAY HOLDING 
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TO PROTECT 





yr) WHEN YOUR 

we 4] / UNDERARM IS 

- DRY, YOUR 
DRESS WILL 


NEVER SMELL... 
TONIGHT MAKE THE 


Armhole Odor Test’ 


EMEMBER that wonderful man 

you met? The way he danced— 
divinely? And the telephone number 
he asked for but never used! 

If you have ever been badly disap- 
pointed—make this simple test tonight. 
When you take off your dress, smell the 
fabric under the armhole. You may be hor- 
rified at its stale “armhole odor’. . . but it 
will be clear to you at last why so many 
women of taste and refinement insist upon 
a deodorant that checks perspiration and 
keeps the underarm dry, as well as sweet. 

If you always keep your underarm dry, 
there can be no stale perspiration to collect 
on your dress and become more offensive 
each time you wear the dress. 


One way to be sure 

There is one way you can be sure of not 
offending. Liquid Odorono safeguards both 
you and your dress by keeping your under- 
arm always dry. It merely diverts perspira- 
tion to other parts of your body where it 
can evaporate freely. With Liquid Odorono 
you can't be guilty of unpleasant “armhole 
odor.” And Odorono is greaseless and odor- 
less, too. 


_ Start today to protect your charm and 
friendships. Liquid Odorono comes in two 
strengths— Regular and Instant. At all 
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the great house failed to dull her 
spirits. Even thinking calmly, sanely, 
about the whole thing, she felt confi- 
dent. Tom McMasters knew Nick. 
They had worked together when they 
were both just out of school. He knew 
Nick. He probably knew his quick 
erratic temper, his sudden enthusiasms 
which might cool so quickly, but he 
also knew his ability, his brilliance, his 
charm—all the sterling qualities of 
honesty and loyalty. But, suddenly 
going in under the great stone arched 
doorway, she felt for the moment 
depressed, uneasy at so much happi- 
ness, so much good fortune. It might 
be unlucky to be so sure. She ought to 
wear some sort of charm, keep her 
fingers crossed! Something might 
happen. Things had happened before. 
She began to search her mind for this 
nameless fear—and all at once she 
knew that she was remembering last 
night, the indifferent, abstracted way 
Nick had responded to her wondering 
why he hadn’t heard from Tom Mc- 
Masters. Why, how foolish she was! 
Nick’s mind had probably been a 
thousand miles away. Why this thing 
couldn’t fail. It was too good, too 
perfect. The singing in her heart would 
not be stilled. 

Nita, slim, elegant, smiling, kissed 
Paula’s cheek and presented her guests. 
“Paula,” she told them, “‘is one of our 
very oldest friends.” 

Almost at once they left the heavy 
elegance of the drawing-room for the 
crystal brightness of the luncheon 
table. 

The pale blonde with the emerald 
and diamond pin had just got back 
from Florida. “ My dears,” she insisted, 
“it was perfectly vile. The wind was 
terrible, and you could count the days 
on your fingers when the water was 
just right!” 

Paula thought, “Florida, California, 
England, France, trains, boats, you 
can have them all—all of them! I’m 
going to have a house and garden and 
money in the bank. What do you 
think of that—money in the bank!” 


PAULA, LOOKING up, could sud- 
denly hold herself in no longer. She 
was too happy. She felt irrepressible. 
She plunged them into laughter with 
the story of a dinner party she had 
once given in New Orleans, when she 
had hired, sight unseen, the husband 
of her laundress to serve. “‘ You see he 
had asthma. And the honor guest had 
a phobia about cats—and mistook the 
butler’s wheezing for a cat under the 
table, and practically fainted.” But 
when they were all helpless with laugh- 
ter, Paula thought frantically, “Why 
did I do that? Why do I have to tell 
the things I want to forget? Why 
don’t I tell the things that waken me 
with a cold sweat of remembrance in 
the middle of the night? Why don’t I 
tell them that now, right now, a long 
illness, a hospital bill, would ruin us? 
Why don’t I remember that an hour 
ago I was going to wear sackcloth?” 
But when the girl who sat across 
from Paula talked about a lecture on 
Fascism, Paula burst forth again. 
“And yet, Nick and I owe a debt of 
gratitude to Mussolini. We owe to him 
the only winter we'll ever spend in a 
palace. You see we were able to rent a 
sixteenth century palazzo in Milan 
for approximately the price of a decent 
apartment over here.” And gaily she 


dipped into the amusing details—the 
ghost, the hot water heater, the one- 
eyed porter. 

In the midst of their laughter some- 
one said rather heavily, “How dull 
you must find us all here?” 

And Paula saw behind the laughter 
in her eyes, a longing, a silly longing for 
something missed. And she was 
ashamed. All at once she wanted to 
cry out and tell them the truth, let 
them weigh for themselves the comfort 
of a warm house, a good cook, against 
that winter in Italy! That winter she 
had shivered through three long 
months of damp and chill—wrapped, 
it seemed, from morning to night in a 
grey wool bathrobe, crying with 
loneliness and the weakness of grippe 
all of Christmas Day. 

She said seriously, with a sudden 
passion for truth, for confession, a 
sort of keeping her fingers crossed, 
“No, no, that’s absurd! I tell you only 
the good things, the funny things. 
Nick and I have missed things too. 
You have no idea how I envy you all 
your homes and families, and beautiful 
serene lives.” 

Nita said, laughing politely, “Now, 
Paula, you know you don’t! You know 
that you and Nick just go through life 
having one grand time!” 

Paula grinned. “ Well, life with Nick 
is exciting. But it may still be exciting 
when one of these days we settle down 
in a little white house with a garden. 
I’ve always wanted a garden with 
millions of phlox—so that when it 
rains on summer nights the perfume 
comes right in the windows.” She 
couldn’t help feeling all choked with 
happiness. She felt the warm honest 
glow of her delight lopsen all the little 
tense muscles of her face. She was 
actually tingling inside with joy, filled 
with a secret, a delicious lovely secret. 
For by now Nick had come home. He 
had found her message and telephoned. 
And this time it was going to be all 
right. It had to be all right. 
She was done with all the rest—done 
with chasing nebulous fortunes in 
far-flung corners of the globe. They 
were going to have something to tie to. 
She’d be at home—at home among her 

own people. She’d be done with fear. 
Now, before it was too late! Suddenly 
conscious that Nita was speaking, she 
smiled. ‘I’m afraid I play a very poor 
game.” 

Nita laughed. ‘‘You’re. too clever, 
my dear, to be poor at anything!” 

Paula, looking up, seemed to see a 
quiet amusement in Nita’s eyes. She 
felt her cheeks burn. Had she been too 
gay, too assured—had she bragged 
unknowingly about their crazy life, 
forgetting that she might yet have to 
be humble? She said quickly, “‘Oh, no 
—Nick is really the clever one in our 
family!” 

“Well, yes,” Nita said, still smiling, 
“‘we all know that Nick is brilliant.” 

And all at once Paula felt her assur- 
ance, all her happiness melt away—the 
whole flimsy structure of her dream 
dissolve. Oh, why had she been so 
sure! It was true—Nick was brilliant; 
but he wasn’t like Jim Edwards, like 
the husbands of these other women. If 
Tom McMasters irritated him—if he 
didn’t like the proposition— 

They went in to bridge. 





AT THE end of the afternoon, Nita, 
taking Paula’s hand, said, ““But I’m 
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Woman's oldest Beauty Foe 


SEBORRHEA- 


* Chief Cause of Shiny Nose 





shine is often due to a condition called 
Seborrhea. Germs tend to aggravate this un- 
wholesome skin condition. 

Vital, then, to keep your skin free as 
possible from harmful germ-life! That's 
how Woodbury’s Facial Powder helps in- 
hibit ugly germ-induced shine. In tests, 
Woodbury’s was the only one among 20 
leading brands that was germ-free before 
use and still germ-free after contact with 
a germ-laden powder puff! 

You'll love the shades of this exquisite 
beauty powder, too. Seven in all, covering 
the whole range of skin types. See the new 
Windsor Rose, styled in Paris, and glori- 
ously flattering to almost every woman. 

Woodbury’s Facial Powder comes in the 
new blue box at $1.00, 50¢, 25¢, 15¢. And 
to complete your make-up—Woodbury’s 
Germ-proof Rouge and Lipstick. Four glows 
ing shades of each. 


Why Woodbury’s New 
Germ-free Facial Powder Helps 
Counteract Nose Shine as it 

Flatters Your Skin 


uy is Shiny Nose like the weather? 
Because everybody talks about it, but 
nobody does anything about it! 

Ever since Eve, women have complained 
about Shiny Nose... until Woodbury’s 
perfected a germ-free face powder, which 
helps subdue this age-old enemy of beauty! 


Germs May Aggravate Shiny Nose 


All very simple how noses come to shine 
like Cellophane! Dermatologists say the 
excessive oiliness that makes your nose 


SEND for 7 Thrilling Youth-Blend Shades 
John H. Woodbury, Ltd., Dept. 555, Perth, Ontario 


Please send me 7 shades of Woodbury’s Facial Powder; trial 
tubes of two Woodbury’s Beauty Creams; guest-size Woodbury's 
Facial Soap. I enclose 10c to cover mailing costs, 








Name sania = 
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Province. 
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LIFT YOUR BEAUTY WHEN IT'S DOWN 


WITH A 


Woodbany lace bail lobed 


CONTAINING VITAMIN D 





A Warm Water Treatment 
with Woodbury’s Facial Soap 


Plunge your face into a warm water lather of 
Woodbury's Facial Soap, containing Vitamin 
D. It will quickly revive your beauty. True skin- 
stimulating Vitamin D in Woodbury’s helps 
your tired skin to breathe youthfully! 











i nes. to your. face, robs it of 
Oo! , makes your. skin look sallow, wan 
y your beauty drops to 






a ‘Now your an is fresh and glowing again, fatigue 
lines gone, color up. A single cleansing treatment 
with Woodbury’'s Facial Soap, rich in Vitamin D, 
has toned up your complexion. Your Woodbury 
Facial Cocktail has given your face a lift. 


cleansing treatment with Woodbury’s 
Facial Soap, containing Vitamin D, will 
lift it to tops again! This famous beauty soap 
now only 10¢ a cake everywhere. 


TIGUE sends poisons through your sys- 
ai Even your skin, when you’re dead 
tired, cannot throw off its wastes quickly 
enough. Then it grows sallow, lined, loses 
freshness and life. 


But Woodbury’s Facial Soap, with Vita- <ats s ~ 
min D, will give your skin a new lift to na — te 
loveliness. This scientific beauty treatment, —s > So 


for many years famous for its care of the 
complexion, now contains an important 
new element for the skin’s vitality. The 
true skin-stimulating vitamin, Vitamin D, 
in Woodbury’s quickens the youthful 
breathing of the skin, stimulates tired skin, 
helps to give it energy. 

Give your complexion a Woodbury Facial 
Cocktail before dinner each night .. . 
whenever your beauty is down. A simple 


MADE IN 
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NOW 


CONTAINING 
SKIN-STIMULATING VITAMIN D 


The Vitamin D in Woodbury Facial Soap is produced by ultraviolet irradiation under patent No. 1676579 





Security 


Continued from page 13 


Tessie’s voice she heard him. She 
knew that he stood there separated 
from her by a flimsy door—that his 
blue eyes were troubled and rebellious, 
that he was framing his lips for a 
stubborn apology. She knew that he 
was waiting for her to open the door. 
She heard him clear his throat. But it 
seemed suddenly as if she were drugged, 
powerless to move. Her hands were 
clenched at her sides, her- body rigid. 
Then she heard the door open and 
shut, the swift clatter of his heels on 
the uncarpeted stairs. But when the 
outside door had banged with sharp 
finality, she caught her breath and 
rushed to the window, pressing her 
face against it. But he didn’t look 
back. He went, pushing his way down 
the street against a March wind, his 
head bent forward, his long legs taking 
enormous strides like a great over- 
grown boy rushing angrily against an 
unseen enemy. 

Tears now filled Paula’s eyes, blurred 
the dingy street and the row of 
scraggly elms. She heard Tessie say 
good-by, and answered mechanically. 
Finally she turned and started to put 
things to rights. Shaking pillows, 
carefully washing breakfast cups, 
dusting table tops, she kept trying to 
disentangle all the strange threads of 
thought which seemed so hopelessly 
confused and jumbled in her mind. 
How much truth had been spoken by 
each of them this morning? How 
many sharp words had old deep roots? 
How many had sprung from fear? 
How many from jealousy? There was 
Nick’s possible jealousy of Jim 
Edwards’ success. There was her own 
knowledge that Nita’s sharp appraising 
eyes had taken in every inch of the 
threadbare suit, the Iast season’s hat. 
On the other hand, what if they both 
really wanted freedom? Nick, freedom 
from the hampering chains of responsi- 
bility, freedom for the high road— 
another chance to chase the will o’ the 
wisp of fortune and adventure. She, 
another chance while there still re- 
mained to her a semblance of charm, a 
tattered remnant of the old gay spirit, 
to find a safe harbor? How could she 
know? How did people after years 
together come to the place where they 
were sure? How did they know cer- 
tainly that beneath all the struggle and 
irritation and disillusionment of daily 
life, the vital spark still burned? She 
looked at the clock. When she had 
bathed and dressed and fixed the 
vegetables for dinner it would be time 
to get the four-year-old car out of the 
garage and start for Nita’s. Three 
gallons of gas, at least. 


RUNNING THE bath water, laying 
out her clothes, she kept going over the 
whole thing. She had told Nick that 
Jim might help him, and she had 
meant it. Nick didn’t think that she 
would swallow her pride. Nick didn’t 
know. Nick didn’t know how desper- 
ate she had become, that suddenly she 
would do anything for security. No, 
she wouldn’t try to be gay or brave or 
even bright and entertaining. She 
would be humble and properly chast- 
ened, the way Nita would like her to 
be. She would come directly out in the 
open, lay her cards on the table and 





ask Jim’s help. At a glance it might 
seem disloyal to Nick, but in the end 
he might thank her. She might be 
saving everything, even their life 
together, their love. She got out an old 
lace blouse she had bought in Paris and 
smiled softly as she remembered the 
sunny day she had bought it in a little 
side street—then how she and Nick 
had celebrated the bargain with a 
lovely, silly, extravagant dinner in the 
Bois! She shut her eyes and caught 
herself up sternly. Here she was 
remembering the nice things and 
forgetting the other things, the things 
she must keep uppermost in her mind 
if she were to talk to Jim Edwards. 

When she had finished dressing, she 
stood for a second before the mirror. 
She saw a slender woman with dark 
anxious eyes in a small pale face. She 
saw a half-shabby blue suit which still 
carried a faint trace of elegance and 
smartness. But above all she saw an 
image of fright and insecurity. She 
hesitated a second with her lipstick in 
her hand. After all if one were wearing 
sackcloth, should one apply brightness 
and courage? The shrill call of the 
telephone made a momentary decision. 
She dropped the lipstick and answered 
the summons. 

This time it was for Nick. The 
smooth cool voice of Tom McMasters’ 
secretary said that Mr. McMasters 
was in New York, but that he would 
return in the morning, and that he had 
wired to have an appointment made 
with Mr. Reynolds—tomorrow, as 
early as eleven, if possible. 

Paula said, ““Mr. Reynolds is out 
just now, but I’m quite sure it will be 
all right. He will call you as soon as 
he comes in.” But when she had put 
the telephone down, she stood for a 
second, her hand over her eyes and 
prayed—dear, dear God, not to let 
anything happen this time—to make 
it sure. Then, rummaging through the 
desk for paper and pencil, excitement 
began to burn small discs of color in 
her cheeks. She thought feverishly, 
“Now it has come—Nick’s chance. 
For this is a chance. Tom McMasters 
knows him. It’s a fine substantial 
company. Yes, now a chance has come 
and he isn’t here. It’s like him not to 
be here—to have raced off in a crazy 
tantrum. Maybe it was my fault. But 
now, dear God, just bring him back 
quickly and let him call and make it all 
turn out right. We'll buy a house and 
put money in the bank—” 

She went back to the mirror and 
picked up the lipstick, carefully out- 
lining the sudden happy curve of her 
lips. For now she wasn’t wearing sack- 
cloth. Some of the fright had gone out 
of her eyes and been replaced by a 
bright, almost shining hope. Yes, all at 
once she felt gay, exhilarated, confi- 
dent. And happy. Oh, happy for 
herself and for Nick! She wondered 
in the end whether she would really 
have betrayed him, laid bare his 
failure, gone begging to Jim Edwards? 
Probably in the end she’d have taken 
out the old tattered banners of 
bravado and been loyal. She suddenly 
hoped so. 

Even as she turned the battered 
little car into Nita’s broad smooth 
drive, the overshadowing elegance of 
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know about it? Oh, we can’t, Nick, we 
can’t! It all sounds too slick and sure. 
Besides,, there was a call from Tom 
McMasters.” With her free hand she 
reached the message propped against 
the clock and thrust it into his fingers. 

He stared down at it a second, then 
lifted his eyes to hers. She saw the 
sudden eager fire in them die down, 
saw all the brave assurance, in them 
waver and dull and die. She said 
““No, we can’t do it. We can’t take 
another chance. We've got to stay 
here. You know I’m right.” 

“Yes,” he said slowly, “I know 
you're right. That’s why I was so 
unreasonable this morning. I knew 
this thing was coming up. And I knew 
how right you were in all your argu- 
ments. I guess, really, that’s why I was 
afraid to tell you. If Tom makes any 
kind of offer, I ought to take it. If I 
go with him, we’d probably be set. I 
guess it’s true, when you come toward 
forty you ought to begin to look for the 
safe thing.” His voice sagged. 


PAULA LEANED back against his 
shoulder. She looked down at his hand, 
his dear gentle hand holding the little 
square of paper so stiffly. Her throat 
ached. It was terrible, terrible to love 
anyone so much that even for his own 
good you couldn’t bear to hurt him. 
And only this morning she had feared 
she might care no longer. Then in ten 
minutes of anxiety for him, the terrible 
pain of that caring had consumed her, 
and the knowledge that it would 
always be that way was again sure and 
blinding. It had taken only ten 
minutes to prove again that he was all 
her world. Oh, it was hard to be strong. 
But this time, this trme she must steel 
herself. She closed her eyes starkly, 
and fearfully the vision of perhaps 
another homeward journey-—days on 


Visitor 


shipboard when Nick would lie with 
his eyes closed—sullen and chastened 
on a deck chair. Days when she’d have 
to cheer him up again—and cheer him 
back to what? Oh, no, not again! 
Never again. No matter how it hurt. 
This time she would be strong. And 
then she felt the familiar tightening of 
his arm about her. His lips touched her 
forehead. She let herself sink more 
heavily into the curve of his shoulder. 
Her hand touched his. The pain and 
tenderness in her heart were unbear- 
able. She caught a sobbing breath and 
felt her strength go. This, then, had 
been really the fear which had lain 
close to her heart—the fear of herself, 
her own weakness! And then she 
thought strangely, “But who knows— 
perhaps I may have now the greatest 
security of all? Perhaps there is no 
other security. These are strange 
times. Perhaps the only thing which 
may remain to us unshaken is the 
security of human relationship, the 
security of love!” And, like a child, 
spent with crying, she sighed and took 
the note from Nick’s unresisting 
fingers and dropped it defiantly to the 
floor. 

“Brazil,” she said slowly, “South 
America. Places we’ve never been. It 
will be like starting all over again. 
Darling, that’s what they miss, the 
people with houses and lots and fat 
bank accounts. They can’t afford to 
start all over again. It’s too hard to 
leave comfort and things. They— 
they’ve got the kind of security they 
have to stay at home and guard. Oh, 
don’t ask me to explain, Nick! Just 
hold me close. Darling, just hold me 
close and never let me go!”” And there 
was somehow even a sweet soothing in 
the dampness of her tears against the 
rough tweed of Nick’s old brown suit. 
A sense of security. # 
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with heat. Her mother shooed her 
away from there. Her father had driven 
to the village for the mail and would be 
there most of the afternoon while the 
car was serviced. Jeannie wandered 
about the grounds as desolately as a 
lost dog. Presently the swimming pool 
seemed the only answer and _ she 
changed and plunged head first into 
the reflective blue water. 


SHE DID not hear the man’s foot- 
steps on the springy turf till he was so 
close there was no running away. She 
was lying there on the hot paving be- 
side the pool, one arm thrown over her 
eyes to shut out the late afternoon sun. 
In a drowsy dream, she left the Rains- 
fords, married Harvey, furnished a 
little house of her own 

“Oh,” stammered the man confus- 
edly, “I’m sorry. I came to see Milli- 
cent. I mean, I thought she might be 
here.” 

Jeannie looked up slowly. The 
brown young man on the train. It was 
inevitable. She felt she had known all 
her life that some day he would come 
close enough to speak to her. 

“Miss Rainsford is away with her 
mother,” she said quietly. 

“Yes, I know. But she said she might 
be back by now. You're a friend of 


Millicent’s?” 


Jeannie hesitated. “‘My name is 
Jeannie Graham,” she equivocated. 

“Mine is Kent Wilson.” 

He seemed to think a moment, then 
flung himself down on the paved edge 
of the pool beside her. 

“You could be a dryad out of that 
tree over there.”” There was something 
engaging and not at all impertinent in 
the way he said it. 

“I could, but I’m not,” she said 
slowly, “I’m the daughter of Mr. 
Rainsford’s chauffeur. Perhaps you 
remember him.” 

No flicker of surprise or annoyance 
touched Kent Wilson’s face. 

“I do remember him. Are you here 
visiting him or do you live here all the 
time?” 

“1’m visiting.” 

“T thought you must be. It doesn’t 
seem possible that I wouldn’t have 
seen you all this time. I’ve been out 
here a lot.” 

She said unnecessarily, “I came on 
the train that day you came out to 
have dinner with Miss Rainsford be- 
fore she left. You were on the same 
train. I—I saw you.” 

“Would you mind if I changed and 
had a swim with you?” he asked. 
“They have a battalion of bathing 
suits in the cabana.” 

She murmured something, and for 
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I had tried everything for my 
dandruff but my hair got duller 
and drier. Jim, my husband, had 
a bad case too. I was wondering 
what to do next when Florence 
Casey dropped in. Florence is a 
nurse, so her opinion on medical 
matters counts. ‘‘Why, those ordi- 
nary remedies you’re using aren’t 
even antiseptic,’’ she chortled. 


“Don’t you know that doctors 
have discovered dandruff is 
caused by a germ, and that Lis- 
terine Antiseptic kills it,’’ she 
continued. Then she showed me 
how to apply Listerine to my scalp, 
and gave me a vigorous and thor- 
ough massage. “Exactly this same 
treatment got results for 76% of the | 
dandruff patients in a New Jersey 
clinic,” she said. “Listerine pene- 
trates the hair follicles and kills the 
germ that causes dandruff.” 


I kept up the Listerine treatment, 
once a day for the rest of the 
month. My hair—my scalp, be- 
gan to feel so fresh, so healthy, 
so young! The itching and burn- 
ing stopped amazingly soon. At the 
end of that time there wasn’t a trace 
of dandruff. For Jim, Listerine got 
even quicker results. His barber, 
too, says it’s wonderful. 


it Kills 
the Dandruff Germ => | 


If you really want to conquer 
dandruff, stop using remedies 
that merely remove the sur- 
face symptoms temporarily. Start 
today with the treatment that really 
gets at the cause, the stubborn 
Pityrosporum ovale germ .. . the 
only treatment so far as we know 
that has proved itself in laboratory 
and clinic—Listerine Antiseptic 
once or twice a day with massage. 
In no time at all scalp and hair feel 
cleaner, fresher, glowing with health. 
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Pityrosporum ovale, the 
germ that causes dandruff, 
magnified many times. 


Remember, this same Listerine treat- 
ment, used twice a day by patients 
in a New Jersey clinic, resulted in 
either complete disappearance of, or 
marked improvement in, the symp- 
toms of 76% of the dandruff patients 
by the end of four weeks! You, 
too, can get rid of dandruff with 
Listerine. Lambert Pharmacal Co., 
(Canada) Ltd., Toronto, Ont. 
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Sudbury CKSO Wednesday 8:30-9 P.M. 
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not going to lose you like this—you 
must come to dinner, just the four of 
us, talk over old times. How about 
Thursday?” 

Paula said, “‘We’d love it. But I'll 
have to consult Nick. We’re a bit un- 
certain just now.” 

And then she was scuttling down the 
drive in her shabby little car, going 
home, back to that dingy awful little 
flat—back to Nick, over his temper 
now, contrite and charming. Possibly, 
thought Paula hysterically, having 
bought theatre tickets on the strength 
of the McMasters interview. Sud- 
denly, unreasonably, she wanted to 
cry. Her throat was tight and dry and 
aching. But she couldn’t cry. She had 
to drive home quickly and surely, and 
cook chops and fry potatoes. And 
make Nick know that he must take 
whatever Tom McMasters offered. 
That if he didn’t it would be the end. A 
woman had to have something real. 

Deftly she ran the car into the 
garage and started up through the 
dim, close-smelling hall of the apart- 
ment. Impatiently she thrust her key 
into the lock. There was no sound. She 
called out, “‘Hello! Hello, Nick—home 
from the wars!” But there was no 
answer. 

She hurried through the quiet empty 
rooms. He hadn’t come back for 
lunch. He hadn’t come back atall! 
There, propped up white and ghastly 
against the clock was the note. But it 
was absurd. It was impossible. He 
should have been back hours ago. If 
it were an appointment, something 
important, why hadn’t he called her? 
He knew she was at Nita’s. An acci- 
dent! He had left the house in such a 
blind temper that ,he hadn’t watched 
crossing the street. Oh, she was being 
ridiculous! Nothing had happened. 


SHE KEPT walking back and forth. 
If she could only telephone somewhere, 
ask someone. Oh, why couldn’t she be 
calm and sensible? Why did she have 
such a silly, morbid imagination? But 
the whole place was too still. The 
clock ticked too loudly. There ought 
to be ashes, cigarette ashes, books, 
scattered papers, signs of Nick. 

Then she caught her breath and 
listened. The downstairs door banged. 
Footsteps. Quick, eager footsteps. 
Beloved footsteps. She flung open the 
door and threw herself into Nick’s 
arms. She was crying now, crying like 
a darned fool. 

“Darling,” he kept saying, “Dar- 
ling, I couldn’t get you! Let me ex- 
plain. Oh, Paula, it’s so good, so good 
to have you like this again, to know 
you haven’t stopped caring. I’ve been 
terrified. I thought I’d lost you.” 

“But how could you,” she wept. 
“How could you let me worry like 
this?” 

“Darling,” he repeated, “let me tell 
you all about it. Come and sit down 
and let me tell you. It’s been the very 
devil keeping it from you, but I didn’t 
want to raise false hopes again. There 
have been so many slips. But I had an 
appointment with some people inter- 
ested in a South American chemical 
company, and darling, it’s all fixed. 
We sail for Rio on Saturday. 

Slowly Paula broke away from the 
circle of his arms. Her eyes, wide and 
dark and fearful, met his. “Oh, no!” 
she cried. ‘“‘Not Brazil! Not away 


again. And the company, what do you 
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What You Can't See 
MAY HELP YOU-* 


You can see that this woman, 


photographed in a Charis 
Adjustable Foundation, has 
acquired a slender, smartly pro- 
portioned figure. But you cannot 
see the patented nal exclusive 
features of the Charis adjustable 
design which corrected her indi- 
vidual figure faults and brought 
her the appearance and comfort 
she had so long desired. Indi- 
cated in this photographare such 
important Charis features as: 


Unique, lightweight, inner control 
completely covers diaphragm and 
abdomen. Divided horizontally — 
adjusts itself to sitting and standing 
positions. Will not “‘ dig into’’ body 
or push up the bust. 


Inner control lifts the abdomen, giv- 
ing restful support, good posture 
and youthfully flattened abdomen. 


Garment, through its patented, 
adjustable lacing features, actually 
molds the body from waist-linedown, 
reducing thighs and hips. Adjusta- 
bility also assures control of individ- 
ual figure faults and perfect fit accord- 
ing to proportions of each wearer. 





These are only a few of the unusual features 
of the Charis design which assure definite, 
comfortable figure control from a garment that 
is smart in appearance and light in weight. To 
appreciate all the advantages Charis offers, you 
must examine the garment yourself. . 

‘Phone or write the Charis Service Establish- 
ment, listed in your oon book under Charis. 
A competent Figure Stylist will be sent to give 
you a private, home showing of Charis, at 
your convenience. Without obligation, she will 
show you a// the unusual features of the Charis 
Adjustable Design and what they will do to 
solve your particular figure problem. Or if 
you prefer, send the coupon below for free, 
illustrated, descriptive literature. 


CHARIS LTD., New Toronto, Ontario 
Manufactured in Canada 
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Why Feet Ache and Burn 


Standing or walking all day throws undue 
strain on foot muscles, tendons, ligaments. 
Causes fatigue acids to settle in them— 
makes them ache and burn. Circulation 
of the blood through the feet is hampered. 
Soon the whole foot puffs up and throbs. 
Absorbine Jr. brings prompt relief! 


Prompt Relief for 


Sore, Aching Feet 


OO TIRED to take another step 
—her feet just won’t hold her up! 


When you feel this way after a day’s 
work, rub Absorbine Jr. on your sore, 
throbbing feet! Soaking is unnecessary 
—you simply pour Absorbine Jr. all 
over your feet—rub it well around the 
ankles and on the soles. It speeds the 
blood through the feet. The blood 
quickly removes the fatigue acids. Swell- 
ing goes down. The aching ceases. Your 
feet feel rested. Pretty soon you feel as 
if you’re walking on air! 

At all druggists. $1.25 a 
bottle. For free sample, ad- 
dress W. F. Young, Inc., 
Lyman Building, Montreal, 
Canada. 
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ducked under water when he saw her 
coming and come up again only when 
she was so near it would have looked 
cowardly to run away. 

“Hello,” he said coolly. 

‘Hello yourself.” 

She would show him she was a young 
woman of some sophistication after all, 

“I’m supposed to have the use of 
this pool while the family is away, but 
of course if you have nowhere else to 
swim 

“| haven’t,” he assured her calmly. 

“You won’t bother me at all.” 

“I’m neglecting the bond brokerage 
business to drive out here and paddle 
around in the water with you,” he 
observed reproachfully. 

“T can’t help that.” 

He was suddenly serious. ‘“‘Won’t 
you let me know you, Jeannie? You’re 
a very real sort of girl. I like you a lot. 
I’m sorry if I offended you the other 
day.” 

She could do nothing but relent in 
the face of his gentlemanly contrition. 
“All right,” she said casually. 

He shook her wet hand. 

That was the beginning of their 
strange relationship. He never touched 
her again and he didn’t embarrass her 
by insisting on calling for her at her 
father’s apartment. He seemed to 
know that she wasn’t equal to the 
explanations it would involve. When 
they went out in the evening, he met 
her at the gates of the place. They did 
very much the same things she and 
Harvey did on their dates together 

movies, driving, dancing. That 
seemed ironically amusing to her; she 
had always thought so-called society 
people had glamorous parties to go to 
every night, that they moved in a 
rarefied world of their own. But Kent 
said once, “It’s like having a softer, 
gentler, more sensitive Millicent . . . 
Once I drove her about like this, talked 
to her about my work, my dreams for 
the future. It took me six months to 
find out she hadn’t been listening.” 

“I’m listening, Kent.” 

“I know you are, darling.” She was 
scarcely conscious of when he had be- 
gun to call her “darling,” it came so 
gradually. ‘“‘You’re sweet and kind 
and unspoiled.” 

It was when he said those things that 
she held her breath in silent terror of 
the summer’s ending. She was due to 
have her heart broken, and it seemed 
subtly horrible to her that she didn’t 
care, she wouldn’t put up guards or 
save herself. And any day, any hour, 
Mrs. Rainsford and Millicent might 
come home. 


SHE THOUGHT her hours with Kent 
were a secret until the maid, Ethel, 
began to quiz her with significant 
questions and bits of backstairs gossip. 

“If I was to be asked, I’d say Mr. 
Kent Wilson doesn’t hang around the 
front gates hoping for a glimpse of Miss 
Millicent,” giggled the girl madden- 
ingly. “It isn’t as if she was even home, 
Isn’t he a good-looking fellow, Jeannie? 
Not really as handsome as Harvey 
Cross, but kind of distinguished. You 
know.” 

Harvey Cross himself was beginning 
to be suspicious. 

“You’re seeing another fellow, 
Jeannie. I know that. But I'd like to 
know who he is. It’s only fair to let me 
meet the competition, isn’t it?” 

Though she laughed at him and pre- 
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And QOdorono ICE has only its 
own clean, fresh odor of pure al- 
cohol, which evaporates immedi- 
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sO many women who have tried 
it prefer Odorono ICE. 
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easy to apply, so effective and so sure 
—you need never have another mo- 
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several minutes she was alone with the 
slow ominous beating of her heart and 
pulses. Then he came back, hitching 
some baggy blue trunks of Harper 
Rainsford’s tighter about his slim 
middle. 

“Let’s get in—unless you’ve had 
enough for one afternoon.” 

“I could never have enough,” she 
said truthfully, and dived again. 

They splashed about for an un- 
measured time which might have been 
a half hour or all her life, Jeannie 
thought. She put out of her mind and 
heart the knowledge that he had, after 
all, come from the city only to see 
Millicent. 

He did not mention her name until 
they had sat on the pool’s edge for 
some time talking with a gay, surpris- 
ing intimacy, dabbling their feet in the 
water. Then he said suddenly, “Do 
you know Millicent at all?” 

“No. I’ve only seen her. She’s 
she’s lovely.” 

“Isn’t she? She and I were once 
engaged and we still manage to be 
good friends.” 

Jeannie had no reply to that. Her 
brain was humming with it—‘‘Once 
engaged, once engaged, not engaged 
any more.” Though it could make no 
possible difference to a girl like her. 

“I’m rather anxious to see her,” he 
explained carefully, ““because of my 
younger brother.” 

“Oh,” said Jeannie blankly. 

“*He’s a serious sort of chap. I don’t 
want him hurt. I want to be sure 
Millicent means business before she 
gets engaged to him.” 

Jeannie watched the grim line of his 
jaw with fascination. 

“There’s nothing purposely cruel 
about Millicent,” he said justly, “she’s 
merely thoughtless. She likes to drift 
in and out of love. Do you see? There 
are people like that, and there are 
other people to whom love is a tremen- 
dously sober and important affair.” 

Some hint of what he was really like 
came to Jeannie then. 

“And you? You were one of those 
people?” 

“Once upon a time,” he said lightly. 
“Suppose you tell me something about 
yourself?” 


SHE FOUND herself letting down the 
bars of reticence, telling him about her 
efforts to find a job, her courses at 
college, even the queerness she still felt 
at living here at the Rainsfords’—the 
only idle person in a hive of workers. 

“Like the Queen Bee,” she put it 
whimsically, “only I’ve nothing to set 
myself up about, and it’s rather lonely 
not to work at anything " 

“I understand. Tell me, have you 
any friends?” 

She thought abruptly of Harvey. 

“One.” 

“One. There was something about 
the way you said that. Are you going 
to marry him?” 

“1 don’t know Then she added 
honestly, “Probably I shall.” 

His head rested on his arm as he 
rolled on his side to look at her more 
closely. He seemed very young lying 
that way—the late sun just touching 
his dark eyelashes, making patterns on 
his vivid boyish face. His hair was 
mouse brown and ruffled up—the kind 
of hair any woman would like to draw 
her fingers through. 

Jeannie’s lips parted. 


“You 
ing she could really say. 

“‘T was thinking the same thing,” he 
told her gently. “‘You like me, don’t 
you, Jeannie? And I like you. You're 
so small and sweet to look at 
brown, so utterly defenseless. Maybe 
I’m beginning to love you, I don’t 
know.” 

Trembling, she rose to her feet. He 
stood up beside her, his shoulders high 
above hers, his head bent. He took her 
cold fingers in his. 

“Come closer. Let me find out if 
you're real or if I’ve been dreaming 
you.” 

She moved slowly nearer him. There 
were no other people in the world, and 
there was no sound anywhere but the 
dull thud of her heart 

Their kiss was unlike any other kiss. 
Jeannie thought incoherently, “Mo- 
ments like this happen only once in 
every thousand years.” For that 
instant of time she believed in the old 
theory of the romanticists, that out of 
all the universe there was one person 
alone whose soul fitted the grooves of 
hers, who could give her a happiness 
whole and perfect. Then the riot of 
emotion faded away. She was only 
Jeannie Graham, holding to the shoul- 
ders of a man who was not and never 
could be her own. Anger surged up in 
place of ecstasy. She tore herself away 
from him. 

““You’ve made a mistake.” 

“I must love you,” said Kent mus- 
ingly, as if he were talking to himself, 
“I’ve never felt so close to any living 
person, Jeannie “i 

“Don’t touch me. I’m not like that 
at all,”’ she poured the words on him 
like so much vitriol. “I’m not just any 
little servant girl—to be kissed and 
chucked under the chin behind the 
pantry door. I hate you, Kent Wil- 
son!” She wheeled around and ran as 
fast as she could in the direction of the 
garage, angry and relieved that he did 
not follow. 


”? She stopped, having noth- 


So g¢ Iden 


SHE STUMBLED up the stairs and 
into her father’s welcoming arms. 

“What is it, Jeannie dear? Are you 
catching a train?” 

He had the afternoon paper in one 
hand, and his hot uniform coat was 
off. He might have been any other 
father home from the office, whose time 
was his own until the following morn- 
ing. She wished passionately that he 
were. But she would let a hundred 
Kent Wilsons kiss her and go by before 
she let her father feel for an instant 
that she was ashamed of him. 

“Nothing, father,” she said. “I’ve 
been swimming and I was having a 
race with myself.”” She flashed him a 
brilliant smile. 

“Harvey coming tonight?” 

““Tomorrow—unless Mr. Dederer 
takes it into his head to fly some- 
where.” 

“Happy, Jeannie?” 

“Uh huh.” 

“Anything to tell your old man?” 

“Not yet.” 

He chuckled and took out his pipe. 
“I think you’re in love, Jeannie. You 
should see the lovely color in your 
cheeks.” 


SHE HAD not seen the last of Kent 
Wilson. Two afternoons later, he was 
in the swimming pool when she came. 
She realized that he had probably 
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Lazy days are over for this kitchen, 
believe me!” 

Mr. Rainsford Jeannie had 
the wild thought of taking her prob- 
Iem to him, then discarded it hope- 
lessly. All she could possibly gain would 
be his anger at her for her boldness. 
She walked slowly back to the garag« 
barely able to see through her tears. 
Harvey, apparently realizing the use- 
lessness of arguing with her now, had 
gone. That was all right. She knew, 
deep inside, that she could never marry 
Harvey. Nothing second-best could 
possibly be made to do 

Her father passed her, driving the 
Rainsford car into the garage. She 
waited for him to cut off the motor and 
shut the doors. 

“Father, I have to talk to you.” 

“You’re upset, Jeannie,” he said 
compassionately. ‘Poor little lass, all 
this misery will go away from you if 
you'll let it. You’re so young.” 

“No, not too young to love some- 
one—” she faltered, “with all my heart. 
Father, look at me and tell me the 
truth. Why is it right to send away 
the one you love and make yourself 
marry a man you'll never love? 
Where’, the reason in that?” 

Her father only looked sad. She 
saw that he could never understand. 
She shivered with cold, though it was 
merely one of those crisp evenings 
toward the end of summer, not really 
cold at all. 

“1 have to go to the House now, 
Jeannie.” 


SHE FOLLOWED hin, sat lonesome- 
ly in the kitchen all the while a hastily 
prepared supper was served to the 
family in the dining room. Her 
mother, passing her, ran gentle fingers 
through her hair. She knew, then 
Everyone in the household knew. Well, 
that didn’t matter. Nothing mattered 
but that Kent Wilson was gone and 
would never come back. 

She paid no attention when Ethel, 
bringing the salad plates to stack on 
the drainboard, whispered to her, 
“T’ve got something to tell you.” 

Her resentment at Ethel was gone. 
The girl looked sorry now; probably 
she wasn’t ill-natured at heart. It was 
only that jealousy had got the better 
of her for a moment. 

“*Miss Millicent told her father about 
you at the table just now,” said Ethel 
slowly. “It seems Mr. Kent Wilson 
wrote her he was in love with you and 
was going to ask you to marry him. 
I thought you'd like to know.” 

Arrested, Jeannie looked sharply at 
her, could find no slyness in her face 
now. 

“Tt’s true,” Ethel repeated. ‘Miss 
Millicent was surprised, herself. Mr. 
Rainsford said he wasn’t. He said, 
‘Jeannie Graham would make him a 


good wife. He probably has the sense 


to see it.’ ”’ 

She opened the screen door and 
walked out, excitement crowding her 
like a presence. He would come to her. 
Somehow, she knew that. He wouldn’t 
go away forever before saying what he 
had in mind to say. 

A little later, out of the taut silence 
came the noisy sound of the familiar 
roadster. It pulled up near the garage 
doors. Jeannie was not surprised that 
Kent had come back. She was only 
surprised at her own calm sureness in 
walking to meet him. 

““T came back to see you alone,” he 
explained, “or your family, if I couldn’t 
find you. I seem to be one of those men 
who can’t take a ‘no,’ Jeannie a 

“Yes, Kent,” she said quietly. 

“T suppose I’m a stubborn fellow, 
but I wanted more of a good-by than 
that, my dear. Even if you intended 
to turn me down in the end. I like 
some drama to—endings; kisses, re- 
criminations, something = 

“We're spiritual twins,” 
mured. “So do I.” 

“And I hadn’t yet asked you to 
marry me, Jeannie. Please listen. I’m 
being transferred to Rio de Janeiro. I 
was Waiting to find that out. It means 
a lot to me—a better job, more pay. 
I haven’t a bean of my own, you see, 
darling; until now I couldn’t have 
supported a wife decently. Will you 
marry me, Jeannie?” 

She hesitated. 

“* Jeannie, you aren’t a snob, are you? 
If there’s anything I| hate, it’s a snob, 
male or female.” 

She came to him, touched his arm. 

He paused at the end of their second 
epochal kiss. 

“Would you have regrets?” she 
asked him fearfully. 

‘“*No, and neither would you. What 
you’re thinking about doesn’t matter 
any more. Our generation trains its 
eves on the future, not on the past. 
Are you with me, Jeannie?” 


she mur- 


OF COURSE it mattered. She couldn’t 
delude herself that far. Kent Wilson’s 
odd marriage would be remarked in 
the gossip columns, commented upon 
by his friends, probably recalled when- 
ever he came back home with his wife. 
She would mind all that quite terribly. 
And other things—her father’s anxi- 
ety, Harvey Cross’s annoyance with 
her, the probable shrugging of Miss 
Millicent Rainsford’s slim shoulder... 

But more than any of these, more 
than anything else in the world, she 
would mind losing Kent, giving up 
this wonderful surge of wellbeing that 
came at the feel of his arms about her, 
enduring the lack of his lips on hers 
and the imprint of his mind on her 
mind. She chose gravely. 

“I’m with you, Kent.” 





PRAYER FOR A LITTLE GARDEN 


BY PAULINE 


Blow, wind, across my garden's 


HowarpD 
little heart, 


— The sturdy marigolds, the swaying tree; 

But do not blow the fragile phlox apart, 

Or rob the poplar of her regency! 

Blow carefully, wind, lest in your ruthless whirr 
You wrench the petals from the silver pear, 

Or bend the stalks of my sweet lavender, — 

Oh swiftly-cleaving wind, take care, take care, 
Lest in your gusty way, your gypsying, 

You break the bough where Robin comes to sing! 
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MILK OF 
MAGNESIA 


KIN SPECIALISTS have long known the 
beneficial action of Milk of Magnesia on 
the skin. 

Now the Phillips Company, original makers 
of the famous Milk of Magnesia, has per- 
fected a way to hold this beneficial ingredient 
on the skin long enough to be truly helpful— 
in these new-type face creams! 


PHILLIPS’ MILK OF MAGNESIA 
TEXTURE CREAM 


Here it is—a really effective way to get all 
the beauty-giving action of Milk of Magnesia 
for your skin! Just as Milk of Magnesia, 
taken internally, relieves excess acidity of the 
stomach, so, in this cream, it acts on the 
external excess fatty acid accumulations on 
the skin and helps to overcome such ugly 
blemishes as enlarged pores, blackheads, oily 
shine, scaly roughness. Try the beautifying 
power of Phillips’ Texture Cream! 


A perfect foundation cream. You've 
never seen a cream that takes and holds 
make-up as Phillips’ Texture Cream does! 
This is because the Milk of Magnesia prepares 


HAVE YOU AN Cid Shin? 


Here’s help you’ve never known before —in two 
remarkable NEW-TYPE face creams! You know 
how milk of magnesia helps an internal condition 
of excess gastric acidity. Just so these milk of 
magnesia creams act on the external excess fatty 
acid accumulations on the skin, helping to over- 
come unsightly faults and beautify your skin. 



































the skin, smoothing away roughness and 
freeing it from shine so that powder and 
rouge go on evenly and adhere more closely. 


PHILLIPS’ MILK OF MAGNESIA 
CLEANSING CREAM 


Until you use this new-type cleansing cream, 
you'll never know what pure delight a cleans- 
ing cream can be! It has a remarkable ability 
to cleanse because the milk of magnesia not 
only loosens and picks up the surface dirt 
and make-up, but penetrates the pores and 
neutralizes theexcessfatty acid accumulations, 


Of course you'll want to try these unique 
beauty-giving creams. Send coupon today for 
generous trial jars. 





MAIL COUPON for sample set 


1019 Elliott St., W., Windsor, Ont. A-68 


Enclosed is 10c for postpaid twin samples of 
Phillips’ Creams. 
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UNSIGHTLY HAIR 
SPOILS YOUR CHARM 


Rinse It Off This 
Quick, Easy Way! 


This season’s shorter skirts . . . sheer 
stockings . . . and modern bathing suits 
. . . keep women’s legs in the spotlight. 
See that yours are always smooth and 
feminine. Avoid unsightly hair! 


Simply spread NEET (like a cold cream) 
on unwanted hair. Then rinse off with 
water. That’s all you do. NEET gently, 
safely removes hair invisibly close to the 
skin surface. It leaves your arms and legs 
baby-soft and satin-smooth. NEET— 
used by millions of women—is easier and 
safer than shaving. 


Avoid Bristly 
Razor Stubble 


With NEET there is 
no re-growth of sharp- 
edged bristles such 
as follows shaving— 
no rough stubble that 
looks untidy,and may 
snag stockings and 
cause runs. NEET 
ends danger of cuts 
—prevents razor- 
roughened skin. 























NEET leaves your 
legs like velvet 






New styles, summer beauty and feminine 
daintiness demand smoother, hair-free 
skin. For lovely legs andarms—with no un- 
sightly hair—get NEET to- 
day! At yourdrug or depart- 
ment store. Generous trial 
size at all 15¢ counters. 
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tended to believe he was joking, a faint 
twinge of fear crept up her back. The 
situation was slowly, inevitably closing 
inonher She had been foolish to let it 
go on. Every day made it harder to 
give Kent up, and the time for their 
good-by was very near. 

And then one evening as she. was 
dressing to go out with Kent, her 
father rapped on the bedroom door. 
Jeannie slipped her dress swiftly over 
her head and called, “‘Come in.” 

His face was so sad and so grave it 
caught at her heart. 

““Father—” she whispered. 

“IT know all about it, Jeannie. 
Harvey told me just now, down at the 
Bixtons’.” 

“Harvey knows?” 

““He says he found out only today. 
Jeannie, how could you do it? How 
could you have disappointed me so?” 

Tears slipped gently down Jeannie’s 
freshly powdered face. 

“1 don’t know—” 

“You're playing with fire. Don’t you 
know that, my poor lass? A man like 
Kent Wilson isn’t for you; he wouldn’t 
marry you, Jeannie. You weren’t 
thinking he would?” 

“No, father.” 

“Then you were just amusing your- 
self, feeding your vanity, running 
around the country with Miss Milli- 
cent’s friend?” 

“No, it wasn’t that—” 

“What do you think people say 
about girls like you? The world isn’t 
very charitable, Jeannie.” 

She brushed away the blinding tears. 

“T know it isn’t.” 

“‘T wouldn’t have your mother know 
this for the world. I don’t want you 
to discuss it with her.” 

“No, father—” 

“And Harvey—he’s a good, decent 
young fellow. He’s told me he loves 
you and wants.to make you his wife, 
Jeannie.” 

“Even now?” 

“Yes. He seems to understand you 
better than I do. I’m afraid I’ve made 
some big mistakes in raising you, 
Jeannie—giving you all those years at 
school. It’s made you ashamed of who 
you are—discontented to be with your 
own people.” 

“That’s not true, father! Oh, dar- 
ling, 1 didn’t mean to hurt you—I 
wasn’t trying to stir up a summer’s 
flirtation with Kent Wilson. I’ve been 
trying to say good-by to him—and it’s 
so hard. Oh, father, I love him so—’’ 
She went blindly into her father’s arms, 
her face smothering itself against his 
shoulder. “It’s so hard to say good- 
by.” 

He stroked her bright hair. 

“Then it’s worse than I thought. 
Couldn’t you have loved a fine fellow 
like Harvey instead? Did you have to 
bring yourself to such grief, Jeannie?” 

“Those things—happen sometimes.” 
She dabbed furiously at her wet eyes 
with her father’s handkerchief. “I’m 
seeing him tonight, father. I promise 
you Ill send him away—” 

“And not see him again,” 
prompted her soberly. 

“And not see him again—” 


he 


HER FATHER left her and she went 
back into the bedroom and started to 
do her face all over. It had come. She 
had known it would come. With a des- 
perate try for calm, she took her lip- 
stick in her unsteady fingers. 





She was waiting at the gates when 
Harvey walked out of the dark. His 
hand clamped itself around her elbow. 

“I’m here with you, Jeannie,”’ he 
said not ungently. 

“Yes, I know.” 

““Wouldn’t it be the easiest way for 
you to see him?” 

““I suppose so 
me, Harvey? 
love with you.” 

“You will be, and I’m turning out 
to be the patient sort.” 

“You've been 
grateful, Harvey.” 

“T’m not ‘nice.’ You happen to be 
the girl I’m crazy about.” 

“Then won’t you leave me now? | 
I’d rather tell Mr. Wilson myself.” 

““No, Jeannie. It’s for your good to 
have me stay. We'll see him together.” 

She said nothing more in_ those 
moments before Kent’s car chugged 
into the drive. In the bleakness and 
desolation of her heart, there was no 
volition left. 

In a few words it was over. With a 
dizzy sinking of the spirit, she heard 
Harvey speak to Kent, something 
about, “Miss Graham is my fiancée 
and we have certain plans for this 
evening which make it impossible for 
her to keep her date with you 

Then her own voice, at Kent’s sharp 
questioning. “Yes, it’s true. I’m aw- 
fully sorry, Mr. Wilson.” 

The good-bys echoed between them. 
The little car turned around and left 
the way it had come. Harvey patted 
her shoulder and said, “I can only give 
you a little suburban cottage some- 
where, Jeannie, but we'll be happy. 
You see if we won’t. People are always 
happier when they stick to their own 
kind.” 

She felt there was something she 
must know. 

“Did Ethel tell you?” 

“Yes—” 

Jeannie felt she would have enjoyed 
seeing Ethel tried for witchcraft and 
burned at the stake. Her malice had 
even deprived Kent and her of a decent 
farewell to their love. Something 
should have marked its passing—a 
kiss, a whisper, even mutual anger and 
reproach. But they had not had the 
luxury of emotion. Just “good-by,” 
with a third person present and no 
touching of hands . 

“ Jeannie—” 

Harvey, she knew at once, wanted to 
demonstrate his complete forgiveness 
with his arms about her. Her anger 
rose savagely against him. 

“You and father—What right have 
you? How could you both dare to talk 
it over and decide between yourselves 
that Kent Wilson would never think 
of marrying me?” 

Her brain had so caught fire that she 
pushed past the bewildered Harvey 
and ran to the house to find her 
mother and father. She no longer cared 
who heard her or who knew she was 
in love with Kent Wilson—with Miss 
Millicent’s cast-off beau 

“Father, where are you?” she called 
sharply. 

Ethel came to the kitchen door. 
“You'd better pipe down,” she said 
anxiously, “ They’ ve come home.” 

“Who?” 

“Mrs. Rainsford and Miss Millicent. 
Your father is getting their luggage out 
of the car. Mr. Rainsford met them in 
town and came out with them, too. 


Why do you want 
You know I’m not in 


nice to me. I’m 











TREAT YOUR 


HAIR 


TO YOUTHFUL, RADIANT 
BEAUTY 


IGHT in your own home, you car 


CHATELAINE, JUNE, 1938 





) 








1 


use Ogilvie Sisters’ Famous Prepara- 


tions to recapture the youthful glamo 
of your hair... correct unpleasant hai 
and scalp conditions ... change your hai 


r 
r 
r 


into a glowing halo of alluring beauty— 


radiantly clean .. 


. soft and manageable. 


Ask for Ogilvie Sisters’ Preparations at 
leading drug and department stores — 
they are simple and pleasant to use and 


the results are almost magical. 


Smart beauty salons recommend Ogilvie 


Sisters’ Treatments. 


Write for free diagnosis of your own 
problem, and the booklet on Hair, 
Its Care and Beauty. 


Ogilvie Sisters’ Preparations 
are made in Canada, 


Ogilvie Sivters 


73 Adelaide Street West, Toronto 


PARIS CANADA NEW YORK LONDON 














Hove you been BLIND 
about PE RSO NAL 
HYGIENE? 


Then send for booklet offered free by 
the makers of ‘‘Rendells’’, in use for 
half a century and still foremost in the 
confidence of women. Learn how simply 
and effectively the dainty Rendells 
method provides that constant, complete 
protection which builds a happy, con- 
fident personality. 


Nurse Drew, c/o Lyman Agencies, Ltd. 

286 St. Paul Street West, Montreal, P.Q. 
{}Please send me copy of the Free Booklet 
“Personal Hygiene”’. 
CII enclose $1.00 for full size carton of Rendells 
and Free Booklet, to be mailed, prepaid, in plain 
wrapper. 





Rendells are com and ready-to-use. They are 
positive and quick in action, yet harmless. In- 
dividually foil-wrapped in boxes of 12. Just ask 
your druggist for 


RENDELLS 















tte NN 


CHATELAINE, JUNE, 1938 





Lazy days are over for this kitchen, 
believe me!” 

Mr. Rainsford . . Jeannie had 
the wild thought of taking her prob- 
Iem to him, then discarded it hope- 
lessly. All she could possibly gain would 
be his anger at her for her boldness. 
She walked slowly back to the garage, 
barely able to see through her tears. 
Harvey, apparently realizing the use- 
lessness of arguing with her now, had 
gone. That was all right. She knew, 
deep inside, that she could never marry 
Harvey. Nothing second-best could 
possibly be made to do 

Her father passed her, driving the 
Rainsford car into the garage. She 
waited for him to cut off the motor and 
shut the doors. 

‘Father, I have to talk to you.” 

“You're upset, Jeannie,” he said 
compassionately. ‘Poor little lass, all 
this misery will go away from you if 
you'll Iet it. You’re so young.” 

“No, not too young to love some- 
one—” she faltered, “with all my heart. 
Father, look at me and tell me the 
truth. Why is it right to send away 
the one you love and make yourself 
marry a man _ you'll never love? 
Where’ the reason in that?” 

Her father only looked sad. She 
saw that he could never understand. 
She shivered with cold, though it was 
merely one of those crisp evenings 
toward the end of summer, not really 
cold at all. 

“IT have to go to the House now, 
Jeannie.” 


SHE FOLLOWED him, sat Ionesome- 
ly in the kitchen all the while a hastily 
prepared supper was served to the 
family in the dining room. Her 
mother, passing her, ran gentle fingers 
through her hair. She knew, then. 
Everyone in the household knew. Well, 
that didn’t matter. Nothing mattered 
but that Kent Wilson was gone and 
would never come back. 

She paid no attention when Ethel, 
bringing the salad plates to stack on 
the drainboard, whispered to her, 
“I’ve got something to tell you.” 

Her resentment at Ethel was gone. 
The girl looked sorry now; probably 
she wasn’t ill-natured at heart. It was 
only that jealousy had got the better 
of her for a moment. 

‘Miss Millicent told her father about 
you at the table just now,” said Ethel 
slowly. “It seems Mr. Kent Wilson 
wrote her he was in love with you and 
was going to ask you to marry him. 
I thought you’d like to know.” 

Arrested, Jeannie looked sharply at 
her, could find no slyness in her face 
now. 

“Tt’s true,” Ethel repeated. “Miss 
Millicent was surprised, herself. Mr. 
Rainsford said he wasn’t. He said, 
‘Jeannie Graham would make him a 


to see it.’”’ 

She opened the screen door and 

walked out, excitement crowding her 
like a presence. He would come to her. 
Somehow, she knew that. He wouldn't 
go away forever before saying what he 
had in mind to say. 

A little later, out of the taut silence 
came the noisy sound of the familiar 
roadster. It pulled up near the garage 
doors. Jeannie was not surprised that 
Kent had come back. She was only 
surprised at her own calm sureness in 
walking to meet him. 

“I came back to see you alone,” he 
explained, “or your family, if I couldn’t 
find you. I seem to be one of those men 
who can’t take a ‘no,’ Jeannie ms 

“Yes, Kent,” she said quietly. 

“IT suppose I’m a stubborn fellow, 
but I wanted more of a good-by than 
that, my dear. Even if you intended 
to turn me down in the end. I like 
some drama to—endings; kisses, re- 
criminations, something - 

“We're spiritual twins,” she mur- 
mured. “So do I.” 

“And I hadn’t yet asked you to 
marry me, Jeannie. Please listen. I’m 
being transferred to Rio de Janeiro. I 
was waiting to find that out. It means 
a lot to me—a better job, more pay. 
I haven’t a bean of my own, you see, 
darling; until now I couldn’t have 
supported a wife decently. Will you 
marry me, Jeannie?” 

She hesitated. 

“Jeannie, you aren’t a snob, are you? 
If there’s anything I hate, it’s a snob, 
male or female.” 

She came to him, touched his arm. 

He paused at the end of their second 
epochal kiss. 

“Would you have regrets?” she 
asked him fearfully. 

“*No, and neither would you. What 
you're thinking about doesn’t matter 
any more. Our generation trains its 
eves on the future, not on the past. 


Are you with me, Jeannie?” 


OF COURSE it mattered. She couldn’t 
delude herself that far. Kent Wilson’s 
odd marriage would be remarked in 
the gossip columns, commented upon 
by his friends, probably recalled when- 
ever he came back home with his wife. 
She would mind all that quite terribly. 
And other things—her father’s anxi- 
ety, Harvey Cross’s annoyance with 
her, the probable shrugging of Miss 
Millicent Rainsford’s slim shoulder... 

But more than any of these, more 
than anything else in the world, she 
would mind losing Kent, giving up 
this wonderful surge of wellbeing that 
came at the feel of his arms about her, 
enduring the lack of his lips on hers 
and the imprint of his mind on her 
mind. She chose gravely. 

“I’m with you, Kent.” 





PRAYER FOR A LITTLE GARDEN 


BY PAULINE Howarp 


Blow, wind, across my garden's little heart, 

— The sturdy marigolds, the swaying tree; 

But do not blow the fragile phlox apart, 

Or rob the poplar of her regency! 

Blow carefully, wind, lest in your ruthless whirr 
You wrench the petals from the silver pear, 

Or bend the stalks of my sweet lavender, — 

Oh swiftly-cleaving wind, take care, take care, 
Lest in your gusty way, your gypsying, 

You break the bough where Robin comes to sing! 


good wife. He probably has the sense 
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the skin, smoothing away roughness and 
freeing it from shine so that powder and 
rouge go on evenly and adhere more closely. 


PHILLIPS’ MILK OF MAGNESIA 
CLEANSING CREAM 

Until you use this new-type cleansing cream, 
you'll never know what pure delight a cleans- 
ing cream can be! It has a remarkable ability 
to cleanse because the milk of magnesia not 
only loosens and picks up the surface dirt 
and make-up, but penetrates the pores and 
neutralizes the excess fatty acid accumulations, 

Of course you'll want to try these unique 
beauty-giving creams. Send coupon today for 
generous trial jars. 





MAIL COUPON for sample set 


1019 Elliott St., W., Windsor, Ont. A-68 


Enclosed is 10c for postpaid twin samples of 
Phillips’ Creams. 
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UNSIGHTLY HAIR 
SPOILS YOUR CHARM 


Rinse It Off This 
Quick, Easy Way! 


This season’s shorter skirts . . . sheer 
stockings . . . and modern bathing suits 
. . « keep women’s legs in the spotlight. 
See that yours are always smooth and 
feminine. Avoid unsightly hair! 

Simply spread NEET (like a cold cream) 
on unwanted hair. Then rinse off with 
water. That’s all you do. NEET gently, 
safely removes hair invisibly close to the 
skin surface. It leaves your arms and legs 
baby-soft and satin-smooth. NEET— 
used by millions of women—is easier and 

safer than shaving. 


Avoid Bristly 
Razor Stubble 


With NEET there is 
no re-growth of sharp- 
edged bristles such 
as follows shaving— 
no rough stubble that 
looks untidy,and may 
snag stockings and 
cause runs. NEET 
ends danger of cuts 
——prevents razor- 


NEET leaves your 
roughened skin. 


legs like velvet 
Newstyles, summer beauty and feminine 
daintiness demand smoother, hair-free 
skin. For lovely legs andarms—with no un- 
sightly hair—get NEET to- 
day! At your drug or depart- 
ment store. Generous trial 
size at all 15¢ counters. 


NEET insigntiy Hair 


tended to believe he was joking, a faint 
twinge of fear crept up her back. The 
situation was slowly, inevitably closing 
inonher She had been foolisk to let it 
go on. Every day made it harder to 
give Kent up, and the time for their 
good-by was very near. 

And then one evening as she. was 
dressing to go out with Kent. her 
father rapped on the bedroom door. 
Jeannie slipped her dress swiftly over 
her head and called, “Come in.” 

His face was so sad and so grave it 
caught at her heart. 

““Father—” she whispered. 

“I know all about it, Jeannie. 
Harvey told me just now, down at the 
Bixtons’.” 

“Harvey knows?” 

““He says he found out only today. 
Jeannie, how could you do it? How 
could you have disappointed me so?” 

Tears slipped gently down Jeannie’s 
freshly powdered face. 

“1 don’t know—” 

“*You’re playing with fire. Don’t you 
know that, my poor lass? A man like 
Kent Wilson isn’t for you; he wouldn’t 
marry you, Jeannie. You weren’t 
thinking he would?” 

“No, father.” 

“Then you were just amusing your- 
self, feeding your vanity, running 
around the country with Miss Milli- 
cent’s friend?” 

“No, it wasn’t that—” 

“What do you think people say 
about girls like you? The world isn’t 
very charitable, Jeannie.” 

She brushed away the blinding tears. 

“1 know it isn’t.” 

“T wouldn’t have your mother know 
this for the world. I don’t want you 
to discuss it with her.” 

“No, father—” 

“And Harvey—he’s a good, decent 
young fellow. He’s told me he loves 
you and wants.to make you his wife, 
Jeannie.” 

“Even now?” 

“Yes. He seems to understand you 
better than I do. I’m afraid I’ve made 
some big mistakes in raising you, 
Jeannie—giving you all those years at 
school. It’s made you ashamed of who 
you are—discontented to be with your 
own people.” 

“That’s not true, father! Oh, dar- 
ling, I didn’t mean to hurt you—I 
wasn’t trying to stir up a summer’s 
flirtation with Kent Wilson. I’ve been 
trying to say good-by to him—and it’s 
so hard. Oh, father, I love him so—”’ 
She went blindly into her father’s arms, 
her face smothering itself against his 
shoulder. “It’s so hard to say good- 
by.” 
He stroked her bright hair. 

“Then it’s worse than I thought. 
Couldn’t you have loved a fine fellow 
like Harvey instead? Did you have to 
bring yourself to such grief, Jeannie?” 

“Those things—happen sometimes.” 
She dabbed furiously at her wet eyes 
with her father’s handkerchief. “I’m 
seeing him tonight, father. I promise 
you I'll send him away—” 

“And not see him again,” he 
prompted her soberly. 

“And not see him again—” 


HER FATHER left her and she went 
back into the bedroom and started to 
do her face all over. It had come. She 
had known it would come. With a des- 
perate try for calm, she took her lip- 
stick in her unsteady fingers. 


She was waiting at the gates when 
Harvey walked out of the dark. His 
hand clamped itself around her elbow. 

“I’m here with you, Jeannie,” he 
said not ungently. 

“Yes, I know.” 

“Wouldn’t it be the easiest way for 
you to see him?” 

Why do you want 
You know I’m not in 


““T suppose so 
me, Harvey? 
love with you.” 

“You will be, and I’m turning out 
to be the patient sort.” 

“You’ve been nice to me. I’m 
grateful, Harvey.” 

“T’m not ‘nice.’ You happen to be 
the girl I’m crazy about.” 

“Then won’t you leave me now? | 
I’d rather tell Mr. Wilson myself.” 

“No, Jeannie. It’s for your good to 
have me stay. We'll see him together.” 

She said nothing more in those 
moments before Kent’s car chugged 
into the drive. In the bleakness and 
desolation of her heart, there was no 
volition left. 

In a few words it was over. With a 
dizzy sinking of the spirit, she heard 
Harvey speak to Kent, something 
about, “Miss Graham is my fiancée 
and we have certain plans for this 
evening which make it impossible for 
her to keep her date with you . ° 

Then her own voice, at Kent’s sharp 
questioning. “Yes, it’s true. I’m aw- 
fully sorry, Mr. Wilson.” 

The good-bys echoed between them. 
The little car turned around and left 
the way it had come. Harvey patted 
her shoulder and said, “I can only give 
you a little suburban cottage some- 
where, Jeannie, but we'll be happy. 
You see if we won’t. People are always 
happier when they stick to their own 
kind.” 

She felt there was something she 
must know. 

“Did Ethel tell you?” 

“Yes—” 

Jeannie felt she would have enjoyed 
seeing Ethel tried for witchcraft and 
burned at the stake. Her malice had 
even deprived Kent and her of a decent 
farewell to their love. Something 
should have marked its passing—a 
kiss, a whisper, even mutual anger and 
reproach. But they had not had the 
luxury of emotion. Just “good-by,” 
with a third person present and no 
touching of hands . 

“ Jeannie—”’ 

Harvey, she knew at once, wanted to 
demonstrate his complete forgiveness 
with his arms about her. Her anger 
rose savagely against him. 

“You and father—What right have 
you? How could you both dare to talk 
it over and decide between yourselves 
that Kent Wilson would never think 
of marrying me?” 

Her brain had so caught fire that she 
pushed past the bewildered Harvey 
and ran to the house to find her 
mother and father. She no longer cared 
who heard her or who knew she was 
in love with Kent Wilson—with Miss 
Millicent’s cast-off beau 

“Father, where are you?” she called 
sharply. 

Ethel came to the kitchen door. 
“You'd better pipe down,” she said 
anxiously, “ They’ve come home.” 

“Who?” 

“Mrs. Rainsford and Miss Millicent. 
Your father is getting their luggage out 
of the car. Mr. Rainsford met them in 
town and came out with them, too. 
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TREAT YOUR 


HAIR 


TO YOUTHFUL, RADIANT 
BEAUTY 


IGHT in your own home, you can 

use Ogilvie Sisters’ Famous Prepara- 
tions to recapture the youthful glamor 
of your hair .. . correct unpleasant hair 
and scalp conditions ... change your hair 
into a glowing halo of alluring beauty— 
radiantly clean ... soft and manageable. 


Ask for Ogilvie Sisters’ Preparations at 
leading drug and department stores — 
they are simple and pleasant to use and 
the results are almost magical. 

Smart beauty salons recommend Ogilvie 
Sisters’ Treatments. 


Write for free diagnosis of your own 
problem, and the booklet on Hair, 
Its Care and Beauty. 


Ogilvie Sisters’ Preparations 
are made in Canada. 


Ogilvie Sisters 


73 Adelaide Street West, Toronto 
PARIS CANADA NEW YORK LONDON 





Abi 
Have you been BLIN 


about PERSONAL 
HYGIENE? 


Then send for booklet offered free by 
the makers of ‘‘Rendells’, in use for 
half a century and still foremost in the 
confidence of women. Learn how simply 
and effectively the dainty Rendells 
method provides that constant, complete 
protection which builds a happy, con- 
fident personality. 


Nurse Drew, c/o Lyman Agencies, Ltd., 

286 St. Paul Street West, Montreal, P.Q. 

Please send me copy of the Free Booklet 
ersonal Hygiene”’. 

CII enclose $1.00 for full size carton of Rendells 
and Free Booklet, to be mailed, prepaid, in plain 
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in action, yet harmless. In- 
dividually foil-wrapped in boxes of 12. Just ask 
your druggist for 


RENDELLS 
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DAGGETT & RAMSDELL 


BRINGS YOU 


A New Aid 20 Beauly 


First Aid for the 


Married 


Continued from page 11 





of finances, the value of life insurance, 


wife, etc. Girls were urged to study 
domestic science, learn how to buy 
food and furniture intelligently, how 
to create attractive surroundings. 
Then there was a general discussion of 
the psychology of sex and the physical 
| factors in marriage, in a general way. 
| Various books on the subject were also 
recommended to the group, including: 


| 
L 


{ 


ee 


Van Keuren. 
The Changing Family—Fiske. 
Men, Women and God—Herbert 
Gray. 
The Warrior, the Woman and The 
Christ—Studdart Kennedy. 
Books on marriage by Marie Stopes, 
Helena Wright, Groves, and others 
were also recommended, but the essen- 
tial ground is covered by the above list. 
Mr. Parks also advised his classes to 
undergo a voluntary physical examina- 
tion. So far Saskatchewan is the only 
Canadian province demanding a health 
certificate, and that only from the man. 
He strongly urged prospective brides 
not to let themselves be all worn out 
by a round of pre-marriage festivities, 
and he deplored big, elaborate wed- 
—— | dings. No marriage has a fair start 
when the wife is almost a nervous 
wreck, and he considers the ideal wed- 
ding a quiet ceremony without any 
reception following. 


MR. PARKS’ experiment has been 
working long enough to provide positive 
proof of its value. He would like to sce 
similar courses given all over Canada, 
but considers the project is too big for 
any one church or even any one denom- 
ination to handle adequately alone. 
He would like to see many churches 
unite in sponsoring pre-marriage classes 
which would be held at one central 
point and would be addressed by recog- 
nized experts in different fields. So far 
the only experiment similar to his 
reported is that carried on in Hamilton 
by Rev. Mr. Brierley. 

Altogether, the prospects for mar- 
riage in Canada are bright. With so 
many young people looking before they 
leap, and with so many older people 
reading books, attending parent educa- 
tion groups, and consulting expert 
advisers when things go wrong, it 
seems likely that divorce figures in 
this country will go down rather than 
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SPRING CLOUDS 


BY ALAN CREIGHTON 





EAUTY authorities agree that the 

most important step in the care of 
your skin is thorough cleansing. Yet it 
must be gentle, ssi Vin Golden Cleans- 
ing Cream, a cream specially created 
for cleansing purposes. 

This new cream is non-liquefying... 
satiny-smooth in texture. tt goes on 
quickly, smoothly. And it’s economical, 

° ; too, for even a little goes a long way! 
...Try Golden Cleansing Cream tonight. 
You'll like its smoothness, its delicate 
fragrance, its soft rose color. And you'll 
be delighted to see how it leaves your 
skin alin soft, clean and fresh ! 
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Tangee’s Color-Change 

Principle Assures your most 
becoming shade 

Orange in the stick, Tangee changes 
on your lips to a warm blush-rose, 
your natural, youthful color. Paris 
sponsors natural make-up. Tangee’s 
go cream base nape lips soft and 
angee won't rub off. Two sizes, 50c 
and $1. For perfect color harmony 
> use Tangee Rouge and Face Powder. 
If you prefer a dark shade for 
evening ask for Tangee Theatrical. 


Workds Most Famous Lipstich 
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ENDS THAT PAINTED LOOK 
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They rise from out the unknown sea 

And cross a land of farms, 

Where budding heights of April 
trees 

Lift curves of filmy arms. 

They pass above a swaying nest, 

As wind-turned leaflets spin, 

To hills beyond a greening crest 

Where | have never been. 





fa “i 
* 4-PIECE MIRACLE MAKE-UP KIT | 
Palmers Ltd., 750 Vitre St. W., Montreal, Can. | 
Rush Miracle Make-Up Kitcontaining miniature | 
Tangee Lipstick, Rouge Compact, Creme 
Rouge, Face Powder. Send locin coin, cué-3s 
ined table aes 
Address____ =u = 
City ie RS ee 
















Following these lectures, another 
series of four talks was given to en- 
gaged couples, about forty persons 
attending each time. First, the econo- 
mic background of marriage was dis- 
cussed—budgets for various incomes, 
the need for frankness on the subject 


the question of an allowance for the 


Gutfitting for Spiritual Marriage— 













AMAZING 


ONLY 
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and one CHIPSO 


Box Top! 


Special Offer Made to Introduce 
the Amazing “Shampoo Method” 
of Washing Clothes— With CHIPSO 
Wonder Flakes. 


HE VERY FIRST time you try Chipso, 
you'll discover an amazing differ- 
ence! For Chipso’s revolutionary, new 
“shampoo action” brings shorter, 
happier washdays—gives you whiter, 
brighter clothes—saves you back- 
breaking rubbing and scrubbing! 
You'll be delighted with the won- 
derful speed of Chipso—its absolute 
safety for fine fabrics. For Chipso 
bursts into suds 25% faster; makes 
30% more rich, mild suds than harsh 
washing powders. Just watch how 
they go into action...routing deeply 
imbedded dirt and 
grime...giving you 
a wash you can be 
proud of in quick- 


MADE IN CANADA 


SUPPLY 


You'll be proud to wear this apron when you're 
having guests for dinner...or serving luncheon 
or tea! Printed percale skirt with gaily colored 
bubbles, gathered at red broadcloth waistband. 
Skirt flares to lower border of blue and red. 
21 inches long from bottom of waistband, 36 
inches wide. An amazing value—act quickly! 


A Blindcraft Product Made by Sightless Women at 
the Canadian National Institute for the Blind. 
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er time. White clothes come out daz- 
zling white! Colored things sparkle 
with new brilliancy! 


Chipso is a washday miracle be- 
cause it contains the same quick-act- 
ing oils as found in most expensive 
hair shampoos—oils that you NEVER 
FIND in harsh washing powders! No 
matter whether you’re using soap 
chips or powders—no matter how 
cheap they are—you’ll prefer Chipso. 
Remember, Chipso actually costs Jess 
than other leading brands...soyousave 
MONEY as well as TIME and LABOR! 


Try Chipso Wonder Flakes, today. 
And use the Chipso box-top to get 
your beautiful Peasant Apron. But 
don’t delay! 


Chipso 


WONDER @ FLAKES 





MAIL TO Chipso, Dept. W, 
Montreal, Canada. 


I enclose one Chipso Box Top and 25¢ 


iS for which please send me, postpaid, a PEASANT APRON. (If sup- 
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ORDER Name 

NOW! Street 
; City. eee 
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ply is exhausted my money will be returned). 


Province___ 
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Simplicity 
2807 







Simplicity 


gh” 


MAKE YOUR summer dress-up frock in fold 
over fold—or pleat upon pleat—of the filmiest 
fabric you can find. Here are some new interpre- 
tations of the mode for sheers this season—perfect 
for weddings and garden parties. Try the lovely 
No. 2784 in triple sheer chiffon of palest hy- 
drangea blue or deep-toned French violet. Or in 
that misty new “storm at sea” blue green. 

The lower-waistline influence is felt in No. 
2807, a smooth and slender outfit. Would you 
wear the skirt in mist grey with a deep rose or 
purple top? Or dusty pink with navy? 

The profusely pleated overskirt of No. 2797 
lends itself nicely to use as a fluttery cape for the 
shoulders of a nosegay print, if the spirit moves 
you. I’d like it in mimosa yellow or greyed rose 
over a frock which has that shade and a brighter 
one. 

Soft and clinging is No. 2795 with a flattering 
square neckline and vivid sash. Do the dress in 
sun beige with crushed strawberry scarf, or in 
sugar white with a bright primitif print sash. 


Simplicity Simplicity 
2797 2795 
Pattern backs and descriptions on page 39. a 


Simplicity Patterns may be obtained from your local dealer, or by mail throughthe Pattern Department of Chatelaine Magazine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto. 
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At all stores selling ink 


Accept this 20,000-word, 192-page 


ABBOTT’S 


DICTIONARY 


with the purchase of 
Parker 
Uz 


—the new writing ink 
that (1) Cleans a pen as it 
writes, and (2) Dries 31% 
quicker ON PAPER. Get 
your Parker Quink and 
Free Abbott's Dictionary 
today at any store selling TheParkerFountainPen 
ink... 15¢, 25¢ and up. Co.,Ltd., Toronto 


WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE — 


And You’ll Jump Out of Bed in the 
Morning Rarin’ to Go 


The liver should pour out two pounds of liquid 
bile into your bowels daily. If this bile is not 
flowing freely, your food doesn’t digest. It just 
decays in the bowels. Gas bloats up your 
stomach. You get constipated. Harmful poisons 
go into the body, and you feel sour, sunk and 
the world looks punk. 

A mere bowel movement doesn’t always get 
at the cause. You need something that works on 
the liver as well. It takes those good, old Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills to get these two pounds of bile 
flowing freely and make you feel “up and up” 
Harmless and gentle, they make the bile flow 
freely. They do the work of calomel but have 
no calomel or mercury in them. Ask for Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills by name! Stubbornly refuse 
anything else. 25c. 
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In ONE 
Minute 


NEW TRIPLE-ACTION METHOD 
(1) Relieves pain Instantly 
(2) Removes Corns, Callouses 
(3) Prevents Corns before 
they can develop. 





No other method does 
as many things for you as 
Dr. Scholl’ s! Instant relief 
from pain; instant ending of 
shoe friction and pressure. So 
soothing, healing and protective 
you won't even be conscious of 
your feet when you walk, work, 
golf or dance. New or tight shoes 
are eased and corns, sore toes and 
blisters prevented. 


Corns, Callouses Soon Lift Out 
Corns or callouses soon lift out 
when you use Dr. Scholl's Zino- 
ads with the separate Medication, 
included in every box. 
Made THIN and THICK, in sizes and 
shapes for all conditions. Cost but a 
trifle. Sold everywhere. FREE sample 
of Corn size also Dr. Scholl's FOOT 
Booklet—write The Scholl Mfg. Co, 
Lid., 112 Adelaide St. E,, Toronto, 








SOFT CORNS 










Dr’ Scholls 
Zino-pads 
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There is a Dr. Scholl Remedy, 
or Arch Support for Every 





Instructions for Simplicity 
Patterns, 36, 38, 40, 42. 


No. 2784—Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20. 
Bust 30 to 38. Size 16 requires 47% 
yards of 39-inch fabric; 34% yards of 
54-inch fabric. Price, 25 cents. 

No. 2797—Sizes, 12, 14, 16, 18 and 
20. Bust 30 to 38. Size 16 requires, 
31% yards of 35-inch fabric; 2% yards 
of 39-inch fabric. Overskirt: 27% yards 
of 35-inch fabric; 21% yards of 39-inch 
fabric; 214 yards of 54-inch fabric. 
Price, 25 cents. 

No. 2807—Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18 and 
20. Bust 30 to 38. Size 16 requires, 
Tunic Blouse: 21% yards of 35-inch 
fabric; 17% yards of 39-inch fabric; 134 
yards of 54-inch fabric. Skirt: 214 
yards of 35- or 39-inch material; 114 
yards of 54-inch fabric. Price, 25 cents. 

No. 2795—Sizes 14, 16, 18, 20 and 
40. Bust 32 to 40. Size 16 requires, 
3 yards of 35-inch fabric; 234 yards of 
39-inch material. Sash: 3 yard of 35- 
or 39-inch fabric. Price, 20 cents. 


No. 2790—Sizes 1,2, 3,4 and 6 years. 
Size 4 years requires for Sunsuit: 1 yard 
of 32- or 35-inch fabric. Bias Fold 
Tape: 41% yards of % inch width is 
required, Transfer for appliqué design 
for pocket included in pattern. Price, 
15 cents. 

No. 2790—Sizes 1, 2, 3,4 and 6 years. 
Size 4 years requires for Dress: 154 
yards of 32-inch fabric; 1144 yards of 
35-inch fabric; 13¢ yan of 39-inch 
fabric. Bias Fold Tape: ¥g yards of 
1g inch width needed. Tee for 
appliqué design included in pattern. 
Price, 15 cents. 

No. 2810—Sizes 8, 10, 12 ,14 and 16. 
Size 12 requires for Playsuit: 15% 
yards of 35-inch fabric. Cord or Rib- 
bon: 114 yards Price, 20 cents. 

No. 2810—Sizes 8, 10, 12, 14 and 16. 
Size 12 requires for Shorts and Coat: 
414 yards of 35-inch fabric. Halter: 
3¢ yards of 35-inch material. Price, 
20 cents. 

No. 2798—Sizes 8, 10, 12, 14 and 16. 
Size 12 requires 314 yards of 35-inch 
fabric; 234 yards of 39-inch fabric. 
Trimming: 67% yards of 54-inch-width 
ribbon. Price, 20 cents. 


No. 2757—Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18 and 
20. Bust sizes 30 to 38. Size 16 requires 
414 yards of 35-inch fabric; 444 yards 
of 39-inch fabric. Trimming: 6 yards 
of 14-inch ribbon. Price, 25 cents. 

No. 2779—Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18 and 
20. Bust sizes 30 to 38. Size 16 re- 
quires, 434 yards of 35-inch fabric; 
414 yards of 39-inch fabric; 2% yards 


of 72-inch fabric. Collar: 14 yard of 
35-inch lace, or 14 yard of 35-, 39- or 
44-inch fabric. Trimming: 9 yards of 


14-inch ribbon in each color. Price, 25 


cents. 


No. 2786—Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18 and 
20. Bust 30 to 38. Size 16 requires 
314 yards of 35-inch fabric; 274 yards 
of 39-inch fabric. Sash: %¢ yard of 
35- or 39-inch fabric. Price, 25 cents. 

No. 2796—Sizes 32, 34, 36, 38, 40 
and 42. Size 34 requires, 3 yards of 
35-inch fabric; 234 yards of 39-inch 


fabric. Belt of tri-colored striped rib- 
bon: 134 yards of 2 inch width. Price, 
20 cents. 


No. 2788—Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18 and 
20. Bust 30 to 38. Size 16 requires 
334 yards of 35-inch fabric; 314 yards 
of 39-inch fabric. Rickrack Braid: 
234 yards needed. Price, 20 cents. 
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/ Banish Enlarged Pores 
In a Single Treatment! 


BLACKHEADS GO, TOO! 


Edna Wallace Hopper, 
“The One Woman in the 
World Who Never Grew Old,” 
.... discloses another of her 
startling youth revelations 


O MANY young women have asked me 
how to get rid of blackheads and 
reduce large pores. 

My answer is, “Purge the pores.” Use 
a laxative on your skin just as you would 
a laxative on your system. I know most 
‘of you didn’t know you could do this. 
That you’re surprised such a thing can 
be done. But it can. And very simply 
and quickly. Often in a single treatment. 

What you use to do it is White Youth 
Pack (Clay.) A preparation I found out 
about years ago in Paris. 

I never let a week go by without using 
it myself. Once every week I purge my 
pores. I wish you could look at my skin 
and see the result. There’s not a line, 
not a blemish on my face. My skin’s as 
young, as fresh as it was when I was 16. 

I brought the formula of White Youth 
Pack (Clay) back from Paris. I had my 





name put on it so you’d know you were 
getting the same thing I use. It is called 
Edna Wallace Hopper’s White Youth 
Pack (Clay.) The one made from the 
original French formula that does away 
with blackheads and large pores, in a 
single treatment. 

You can get it at any drug, depart- 
ment store or 15¢ toilet goods counter. 
The whole treatment takes only a few 
minutes’ time. Full directions come with 
every tube. 





Other Hopper products 
you should try: 


Hopper’s Restorative CREAM— 

A simple way to restore the Oils of Youth 
to your skin and make you look 10 years 
younger in 10 minutes. 


Hopper’s CLEANSING CREAM— 
Melts quickly; penetrates every pore and 
cleanses them of all make-up, dust and grime. 


Hopper’s VANISHING CREAM— 
The perfect foundation for make-up. Provides 
all-day protection for your complexion. 


Free Complete Facial Treatment 


Just send 6¢ to cover cost of handling and 
mailing, and we will send you a complete 
facial treatment of Hopper’s White Youth 
Pack (Clay). 
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The Best Remedy 
Is Made af Home 


you can now make at home 
a better gray hair remedy 
than you can buy, by fol lowing 
this simple recipe: To half pint 
of water add one ounce bay 
rum, a small box of Orlex 
Compound and one-fourth 
ounce of glycerine. Any drug- 
gist can put this up or you can mix it yourself at 
very little cost. Apply to the hair twice a week 
until the desired shade is obtained. Orlex imparts 
color to streaked, faded or gray hair, makes it soft 
and glossy and takes years off your looks, It will 
not color the scalp, is not sticky or greasy and does 
not rub off. Do not be handicapped by gray hair 
when it is so easy to get rid of it in your own home. 
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WAS COVERED 
WITH PIMPLES 


Miss Anita Mader, Upper Branch, 
NS., writes: “My face was full of 
nasty, red pimpies from some ex- 
ternal irritation. I tried many rem- 
edies without success. But after 
using Cuticura Soap and Cuticura 
Ointment I was relieved.” For FREE 
sample, write Cuticura, Dept. 85D, 
285 St. Paul St. W., Montreal. 
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A Welcome to 
the Water Babies 


Wd 
Ee ee 


_ 


Simplicity 2810 


- 


Simplicity 
2790 


MAKE THEIR paddle-clothes friendly and com- 
fortable, if you want them to be on the best of terms 
with health-giving sun and sand. Sister will like 
No. 2810 with its gay swim-easy lines, in patterned 
wool jersey with the hooded beach coat to match. Or 
make it in vivid cotton or white terry cloth. It’s 
modest, too. While young brother can go as Tarzan 
as he likes in his tan-togs No. 2790. Use a cotton 
suiting or wool jersey and appliqué a full-rigged yaw! 
pocket for his shells, if you want his undying devo- 
tion. In bright red or yachtsman’s blue. 

Happy sun frocks are No. 2790 and No. 2798. The 
square neck and bonnet are pretty touches, and 
ribbon trimming gives plenty of allure to the bigger 
girl’s frock. Make them in printed dimity or cotton 
or linen. 


Pattern backs and descriptions on page 39. 
Simplicity 2798 


Simplicity Patterns may be obtained from your local dealer, or by mail through the Pattern Department of Chatelaine Magazine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto. 
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Mother of Five Who 
Was Always Tired 


Now Awakes as Fresh 
as a Daisy 


A mother of five has a lot to do. Especi- 
ally a country mother. And this one was 
“always tired.”” But Kruschen ended all 
that—now she gets up, feeling fresh, at 
five o’clock in the morning! She writes: 

“I find Kruschen Salts the best thing 
money can buy for my health. I am the 
mother of five children, and before taking 
Kruschen, I was always feeling tired and 
run down. Now, I am glad to say that I get 
up feeling fresh—and I get up at five o’clock 
in the morning. I do my housework, look 
after my children, and leave the house at 
6:30 to start my daily work.’’—(Mrs.) B. 

Tiredness and that run-down feeling can 
be traced to one root cause. That cause is 
internal sluggishness; failure to keep the 
inside free from poisonous, waste matter. 

Kruschen Salts is an excellent recipe for 
maintaining a condition of internal cleanli- 
ness. The numerous salts in Kruschen 
stimulate your internal organs to smooth, 
regular action. Your inside is thus kept 
clear of those impurities which, when 
allowed to accumulate, lower the whole tone 
of the system. 





Do You Stammer? 


Don’t suffer under this handicap 
any longer. Successful pupils every- 
where recommend our methods of 
treatment. Write for free advice 
and literature. 


THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE 


KITCHENER, ONT., CANADA 


BLACKHEADS 


Don’t squeeze blackheads — dissolve 
them. Get two ounces of peroxine 
powder from any drug store and rub 
gently with wet, hot cloth over the 
blackheads. They simply dissolve and 
disappear by this safe and sure method. 
Have a Hollywood complexion. 
































What a question! Of course Merck Zinc 
Stearate protects baby’s sensitive skin 
from the chafing irritation of wet dia- 
pers and perspiration. It forms a dry, 
protective film and is soothing and 
comforting. 

Merck Zinc Stearate comes in a dainty 
pink and blue can with a self-closing = 
that prevents spilling. Your diuggist wi 
tell you that the name Merck on any 
product is a guaranty of purity and reli- 
ability. Merck & Co. Ltd., Montreal. 


P. S. Don't mind if Dad uses this powder, 
too, because he knows how ét relieves chafing. 
His mother probably used it when he was 
a baby. Get a can today. 



































MERCK 
ZINC \ 
STEARATE | 


THE WATERPROOF TOILET POWDER 







Help the ‘teens to 
Help Themselves 


by Jessic Allen Brown 


MOST MOTHERS would do anything 
in their power to make life easier for 
the adolescent—and, incidentally, for 
those who have to live with them. It 
has been said that girls go through a 
stage where only their mothers and the 
God who made them could love them. 
Perhaps girls are more trying than 
boys, but life is not easy for any adoles- 
cent. Diet gets the credit or the blame 
for many things these days and strange 
as it may seem, we can make the 
adolescent not only healthier but hap- 
pier by a few changes in diet. 

Anyone who has had anything to do 
with the teens knows they are apt to be 
irritable. You may think that this is 
just plain cussedness, or maybe a direct 
inheritance from your husband’s side 
of the house. Perhaps the child is not 
so much to blame. She may not be 
getting enough calcium, or lime as our 
grandmothers called it, to keep the 
nerves in good order. So when your 
teen-age problems are particularly 
irritable, say nothing about it but make 
it your business to see that they get an 
increased supply of calcium. Of course 
it is not wise to rush at them with a 
glass of milk and tell them that they 


are cross and to drink it quickly to cure . 


their bad temper. Give it to them 
unbeknown and say nothing. 

Where do we get the necessary cal- 
cium? Milk is one of the most import- 
ant sources, and of course it is in the 
other dairy products such as butter 
and cheese. Leafy vegetables and fruits 
have a high calcium content. 

Posture is a most important factor 
in the health and appearance of the 
adolescent. So few of them sit or stand 
as we would like them to do. They just 
flop. This limpness may be due to the 
lack of calcium. They will be more 
concerned about, and probably more 
conscious of their appearance at this 
age than at any other, and although 
you cannot scold them into holding 
themselves straight, you may encour- 
age them to it by a little judicious 
flattery. Tell the boys what broad 
shoulders they are getting and the girls 
what beautiful figures they are devel- 
oping and how agraceful carriage shows 
it off to perfection. The short ones will 
hold themselves straight anyhow, but 
encourage the tall ones to be proud of 
every inch they have and to carry 
themselves tall. Tell them to hollow 
their back. That will do the trick far 
better than just straightening the 
shoulders. Try a mixture of flattery 
and calcium, and see if it will not make 
them a lot straighter than the nagging 
you have found so unsuccessful. 


A GOOD appearance is important but 
after all health is even more important, 
and improper posture has a definite 
effect on health. The diaphragm divides 
the body into two sections. The heart 
and lungs reside in the upper apart- 
ment. If the shoulders and head are 
bowed the organs are crowded; the 
lungs have not proper room to expand 
and are not filled to capacity. This is 
one of the reasons for the older adoles- 
# Continued on page 43 



































WHEN THE HEART IS 


ET Bluebird bring a song of happiness, 

too! . . . for these perfect Bluebird 

Diamonds make the perfect gift for the 
perfect girl. 

You can give a Bluebird Diamond with 
confidence . . . for every Bluebird Dia- 
mond Ring is doubly guaranteed perfect 
by the maker, It has your per- 
sonal registration number on 
the inside, covering free insur- 
ance feature. Bluebird Dia- 
mond Rings are priced to suit 
everyone... from $15to $1,500. 

There are many convenient 
ways fo purchase a 
Bluebird Diamond. .. 


just consult 





Every Bluebird Gackt Ring 
is insured FREE, 
for one year against loss. 


BLUEBIRD 


REGISTERED DIAMOND RINGS 


THE (“BETTER . JEWELLERS tn: YOUR? DISTRICT 


ange 


A June moon and soft music—-a faint sug- 
gestion of honeysuckle—water lapping the 
side of the canoe—the perfect setting for — 
_ romance. Be ready for this fleeting mom- 

ent. Capture romance through the daily. 

use of Derny’s 3 Secrets Beauty Prepara- 
tions. The fresh loveliness and lingering 
fragrance of these preparations will delight 
you and the results of their daily use will 
amaze you. Smartly packaged—definitely 
the vogue—surprisingly inexpensive — 
wherever cosmetics are sold. 


Creams, Powders, Lipsticks: 25 cents and 50 cents. ) 
Perfumes: 25 cents to $2.00. Rouges: 50 cents. 
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BEAUTY PREPARATIONS 


a y 7 
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4f- Lov ning 
Mercolized Wax Cream flakes off the surface skin 
in tiny, invisible particles. Reveals the clear, soft, 
smooth, young looking underskin. This simple, all- 
in-one cleansing, softening and beautifying cream 
has been a favorite for over a quarter century with 
lovely women the world over. Bring out the hidden 
beauty of your skin with Mercolized Wax Cream. 
Use Saxolite Astringent Daily 
‘THs tingling, antiseptic astringent is delight- 
fully refreshing and helpful. Dissolve Saxolite 
in one-half pint witch hazel and apply. 
Try Phelactine Depilatory 
For quickly removing superfluous hair from face. 
Sold at cosmetic counters everywhere. 


STOP MOSQUITOES 
Before They Bite / 


is effective bite preven- 
~~ keeps aan away. Plea- 
anne te use and will not 


: Potter EMoore's 5 


F ay 


FALSE TEETH 


AND REMOVABLE BRIDGES 


eo 
Os NO 

3RUSHING 
Works like magic. Just 
put plate or bridge in 
water and add a little 
Polident powder, Thea, 
i short time, it 1s 
plc clean and polish- 
ed—and actually purified! 
Needs no brushing or 
stirring. 


| Helps Remove False 
Look From Gums 


Dentists highly recommend 
Polident for safe care of 
dentures. You will find it a 
wonderful comfort and con- 
venience. Long-lasting can 
costs only 10 cents at any 
drug store. Money back if 
not delighted. 

Wernet Dental Mfg. Ca, 

172 John St., Toronto, Ont. 

Good 


pete 
D SERS ts 


POLIDEN 


YOUR DENTIST 


Simplicity 
2757 


GO ROMANTIC in a party frock 
that is sheer witchery from the 18th 
century. 

The bodice of No. 2757 bedecked 
with ribbons and bows, has the 
tender air of a Watteau shepherdess. 
Make it in chiffon, or flower-printed 
batiste, to look as enchanting as you 
are bound to feel. 

Bands of ribbon go round and 
round the cartwheel skirt of No. 
2779—around the pert, puffed sleeves, 
and the waist, till they stop in a sun- 
burst rosette for the sash. : 

Prices and descriptions on page 39, 
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Ribbons 


Simplicity 
2779 


«/ Romance 
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You can always recognize 
an Evan Williams Sham- 
poo’d head by the richness 
of the color, the softness 
and the natural lustre... 
loveliness in its most de- 
lightful form. 

“ORDINARY” for DARK 

HAIR 


“CAMOMILLE” for FAIR 
HAIR 


Shampoos 10c each—3 for 25c 


Insist on your Hairdresser using 
Evan Williams for your Shampoo. 


SHAMPOO 


Distributors for Canada: 
PALMERS LIMITED, MONTREAL 


{HAVE TO BE SO 
CAREFUL WHAT I EAT 
OR | GET AWFUL 
ACID INDIGESTION, 


| HAD THE SAME 
y TROUBLE UNTIL! 


ELCOME RELIEF QUICK 
FROM ACID INDIGESTION 


ES—TUMS, a remarkable discovery 

brings amazing quick relief from indiges- 
tion, heartburn, sour stomach, gas, and con- 
stant burning caused by excess acid. For TUMS 
work on the true basic principle. Act unbeliev- 
ably fast to neutralize excess acid conditions. 
Acid pains are relieved almost at once. TUMS 
contain no laxatives; no harmful drugs. Guar- 
anteed tocontain no soda. Over1}4 billion TUMS 
already used—proving their amazing benefit. 
Try TUMS today. Only 10c for 12 TUMS at 
all druggists. Most economical relief. Chew like 
candy mints. Get a handy 10c roll today, or the 
three roll economy package with metal con- 
tainer for only 25c. 


UMS FOR THE TUMMY 
IN ACID INDIGESTION 


| Yeats Youngsh 


®@ At home—quickly and safely you can tint those 
streaks of gray to lustrous shades of blonde, brown 
or black. A small brush and BROWNATONE does 
it. Guaranteed harmless. Active coloring agent is 
purely vegetable. Cannot affect waving of hair. Eco- 
nomical and lasting—will not wash out. Imparts rich, 
beautiful, natural appearing color with amazing 
speed. Easy to prove by tinting a lock of your own 
hair. BROWNATONE is only s0c—at all drug or 
toilet counters—always on a money-back guarantee. 
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The One Cereal 


That Supplies 


Your Body Needs 


Discovered by Dr. Robt. G. Jackson 
thirty years ago, Roman Meal has 
brought health and vigor to many 
thousands in many countries because 
of its beneficial properties. Roman 
Meal is different from all other 
cereal foods — different in ingre- 
dients, different in results. The liv- 
ing proof of its remarkable qualities 
is Dr. Jackson himself, a physical 
wreck at fifty, today an eighty-year- 
young marvel of glowing health and 
energy-—-largely through the aid of 
Roman Meal. 





Don’t try this unless you are in Al condi- 
tion. Dr. Jackson’s perfect physique can 
“take it’’. 


Here is no ordinary cereal but a 
scientific combination of the natural 
health elements found in granulated 


whole wheat and rye, bran, rice ~ 


polishings and flax-o-lin. No other 
cereal contains all these ingredients. 
Combined in Roman Meal in the 
correct proportions for building 
health and resistance to disease, they 
quickly clear up the cause of consti- 
pation and kindred ills, soon rid 
vour blood of poisons. You can cook 
Roman Meal in three minutes; this 
is important — for it preserves the 
vital elements that are destroyed by 
prolonged cooking. 


Start now by eating mineral rich 
Roman Meal once a day, or oftener, 
and drinking Kofy-Sub, the deli- 
ciously refreshing alkaline beverage 
rich in blood building iron. You can 
make many tempting dishes with 
Roman Meal for the whole family. 
A short trial will soon convince you 
of the benefits you will derive from 
these unique Dr. Jackson products, 


For valuable free bulletins on 
food and health, write Robt. 
G. Jackson, M.D., 516 Vine 
Avenue, Toronto. 





RELIEF FROM 


SA 


@ Why suffer eye discomfort? 
Murine soothes and refreshes tired, 
smarting eyes—makes 

them feel fresh 
alive! Use night and 
morning — easy 


Wns 


For EWES 


AT ALL DRUG STORES 





Help the ’teens to 
Help Themselves 


Continued from page 41 


cent’s tendency toward tuberculosis. 
The digestive and productive organs 
are housed in the lower apartment. 
Improper posture allows them to sag 
and this is the beginning of many 
troubles which develop later on. In- 
creased calcium will help the posture. 
A little extra fat is a good thing for the 
adolescent as it helps to support the 
organs and to ward off tuberculosis. 

Most people know that a baby re- 
quires calcium to grow bones, but 
many do not realize that the adult 
requires it to keep the bones in a state 
of health, for they do not remain static. 
Teeth are a worry to us all our lives. 
People still think that if they “clean 
their teeth twice a day and see their 
dentist twice a year,” that is all they 
can do about it. Teeth require to be fed 
and if the adolescent gets plenty of food 
rich in calcium, there will be less tooth 
trouble. Cod-liver oil and orange juice 
added to the diet will help to prevent 
tooth decay. Quantities of orange juice 
may seem expensive, but think of all 
the oranges you could buy with the 
money that one trip to the dentist 
would cost. 

Modern conditions of living have 
increased the number of people who 
have flat feet or other foot troubles. 
Flat feet, whether actual or incipient, 
may be helped by increased calcium. 
A simple exercise such as rising on the 
toes is a help in strengthening the weak 
muscles and it helps to correct bowed 
legs! 

Now for practical ways of increasing 
the calcium intake. If your adolescent 
takes a quart of milk a day, it will not 
be hard to supply the amount required. 
But they do not all like milk, so the 
mother’s ingenuity must be exercised 
to supply it in other ways. One of the 
most painless methods is in a chocolate 
drink. You may use one of the very 
satisfactory ones on the market, or you 
may like to make your own as it will 
cost less. We always have a jar of 
chocolate syrup, made from the follow- 
ing recipe, in our refrigerator and it is 
very popular. We never had a boy 
visit us at our summer cottage who did 
not ask for the recipe for his mother. 
Incidentally, I cannot ever remember 
them asking for any other recipe. 


1 Cupful cocoa 
1 Cupful sugar 
2 Cupfuls water 
Pinch of salt 
14 Teaspoonful vanilla 


Mix cocoa and sugar and add water 
gradually. Boil for three minutes, add 
vanilla and salt, and bottle. Add the 
required amount of this to a glass of 


cold milk. 


MILK IS important but not the only 
source of calcium. Butter and cheese 
should be supplied plentifully. If pos- 
sible, when cooking for children, use 
butter in preference to other forms of 
shortening. There are so many varie- 
ties of cheese available that it is not 
difficult to find the kind that is popu- 
lar with the young folk. Add a good 
wedge of it to their salad plate and use 
it frequently in sandwiches. Sand- 
wiches are a good spot to tuck away 








five 


AJAX VON GRAF DANE bids 
fair to make dog history, for this 
Harlequin Great Dane has al- 
ready won 12 first, 20 second 
and 6 third prizes! 


When Mrs. Graul bought AJAX 
he was 6 weeks old. At his first 
showing, in the Central Canada 
Exhibition he was adjudged the 
best puppy of any breed. Now, 
at 2% years he is 160 pounds of 
husky, black and white Dane, with 
a daily appetite for 244 pounds 
of raw beef and cooked vege- 
tables or 2 pounds of dog biscuits, 
raw eggs, milk, shredded wheat 
. . . and liberal doses of Cod- 
Liver Oil. 


“The purest Form 
in which tobacco 
can be smoked.” 






















































- AJAX VON GRAF DANE 
—Harlequin Great Dane, 
' owned by Mrs. Russel Y. © 


- Graul, 4910 Miller Ave., 
Montreal. 
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WITH /s OF A CENTS WORTH OF 


Mat LHe) an 


Sagi 


Mrs. Helen M. Bradfield, 
1554 Bathurst Street, Tisai 


“With % of an ounce of 


PRINCESS FLAKES 


(Costing less than ¥4 of a cent) 
I washed beautifully: 


1 pr. ladies’ chamois gloves 
1 pr. silk pyjamas 
1 wool string hand-knit sweater.” 


No. 2. ure SOaP> it 
is all it’s econ 
lots of s4 


peas money” we 


GUARANTEE 


Princess Flakes 
guarantees you 
complete satis- 
faction or your 
money back. 


Simplicity 


2788 


PRINCESS FLAKES ACTUALLY GIVES 
YOUR HANDS A BEAUTY TREATMENT 


Simplicity 


Fresh as a Daisy 


Simplicity i} 


2786 


HERE ARE three forms of 
insurance against that wilted 
look as the dog days approach. 
Trim detail and soft tailoring 
do the trick. Along with crush- 
resistant fabrics. Little cape 
sleeves distinguish No. 2796, a 
smart semi-tailored frock for 
office-going girls. I’d do it in 
that lovely golden brown linen, 
with gooseberry green, or cadet 
blue with hydrangea in belt 
and buttons, 

Ideal for country excursions, 
No. 2786 would be grand in 
crush-resistant porous linen in 
a soft greyed lavender with 
wood violet girdle, or Nattier 
blue with Fragonard rose. And 
for your print tub frock, make 
No. 2788 with its interesting 
neckline in a_ light-ground 
print, say black against azalea 
pink or pine green on wheat- 
stalk. 

Pattern backs and descrip- 
tions on page 39. 

Simplicity Patterns may be 
obtained from your local dealer, 
or by mail through the Pattern 
Department of Chatelaine Mag- 
azine, 481 University Avenue. 
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FAMOUS STAR 
OF COLUMBIA PICTURES 


len 


His smart wardrobe 
at Columbia Studios is 
Mothproofed with LARVEX 


OUR clothes are just as important 

to you. So, spray with Larvex as 
movie stars do and forget your moth 
worries. 

Moths starve to death on Larvex- 
sprayed fabrics. That’s why a thorough 
spraying with Larvex is the safeguard 
advised by scientists and used in famous 
movie studios. 

Larvex is odorless, stainless and one 
spraying mothproofs for a whole year. 
You should use the Larvex Sprayer to 
get the best results. 

Larvex is economical too. 
One suit of clothes costs 
less than 19¢c to mothproof 
when Larvex is bought by 
the gallon. 


Sold in a'l Drug & Department 


Stores in the following sizes: 
16 oz., 32 oz., 64 02., and 128 oz. 


=—5 LARVEX 


MOSQUITOES 
WON'T BITE BABY 


— if exposed parts are liber- 
ally covered with this safe, 
pleasant cream. 


ANTI-MOSQUITO CREAM 


Superf tne 


POWDER 


MAKES 


“Hogtovorl, pe 


Youcan tell the min- 
ute you use it, that 
Snap Superfine Powder 
is different from < any 
other cleanser. No 
scrubbing or hard 
rubbing—one easy 
sweep and every- 
thing is mae and 
shining. Soft and 
superfine in texture 
—cannot scratch or dull the finest surface. 


Wonderful for windows, 
mirrors, bath-tubs, sinks, 
and all household cleaning. 


MADE BY THE 
MAKERS OF SNAP 
“THE GREAT HAND CLEANER 
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Above All “. 


Romantic ° 


WHATEVER else you feel about 
your wedding costume, please look 
romantically lovely in your wedding 
bonnet. He'll remember your face 
from that day, years long. 

There’s no longer a traditional veil. 
You can mold that finely misted net 
to suit your own features and type, 
and even wear a little hat if it makes 
you more attractive. 

Here, for instance, at top left, is the 
delicate cap of valley lilies, with a 
softly caught drift of white illusion 
veil, appliquéd with tiny sprays. 

And next, the statuesque headdress 
of satiny calla lilies, and a cloud of veil 
lightly draped across the front. 

And in keeping with the pleated 
vogue is the high diadem of fragile 
pleated illusion and long veil also 
finely pleated. 

All in the loveliest tradition, yet the 
latest mode. 

Below is the quaint bride, with her 
shirred and gathered gown and a softly 
falling madonna-like veil. 

Shirring for the bridesmaid, too, 
with a graceful sash. 


Must you wear white? No. Pale 
pinks and blues are also being worn. 
But eggshell and flesh are the two 
second choices. The romantic picture 
gown is your best costume, in heavy 
satin, marquisette, net or lace. 

Illusion veils are favorites, Iaces 
next, with the coronet leading for 
style, and caps of lace or net very 
popular. Veils can be bonnet length to 
three and a half yards. Flowers and 
pearls are smartest for trimmings. # 
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DIFFERENT MEAT DISHES! 


Mustard makes meat dishes different. Keen’s D.S.F. Mustard brings out the 
flavour (adds digestibility too). It certainly gives that something exfra to the 
meat dish that wins immediate approval from men folk. Try this tasty, yet 
inexpensive dish. 

MACARONI AND MEAT 


1 cup cooked macaroni, 2 cups diced meat or chicken, 1 onion, 1 tart apple, 1 teaspoon ketchup 
or any hot sauce, 1 teaspoon flour, 2 tablespoons dripping, 1 teaspoon curry powder, 2 teaspoons 
mustard, 1 cup stock of gravy, salt to taste. 


Cut apple and onion in slices, roll in flour and fry in hot dripping till golden brown, then add gravy or 
stock. Moisten curry powder and mustard in a little cold water. Add meat, macaroni, ketchup, curry pouia . 
and mustard to apple, onion and gravy. Let simmer 15 minutes. Serve on a platter with border of boiled 
tice. If fresh meat is used, first cook until tender. 


For Free Cook Book “Hostess Delights” write COLMAN-KEEN (Canada) Limited, 
1014 Amherst Street, Montreal. 


KEEN'S mustara 
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“There are Meltonian 
Dressings for every 


Fo Rough or Shiny Leathers 
type of Shoe.’’ 


no dressing is finer than Mel- 
tonian White Kid Cleaner (25 
cents). It dries quickly to a dazz- 
ling white which “‘stays put” and 
does not rub off. For matt leathers 
—use a stiff brush before and after 
applying the Cleaner; for smooth 
leathers— polish, when dry, with 
a clean cloth, 


For Shoes of White 
Canvas or Buckskin 


Canada’s favorite cleaners are 
Meltonian Liquid White in bottles 
(25 cents) or Meltonian White in 
solid blocks (15 cents). 


MELTONIAN 
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WOMEN’S 
LIVES Made 


_ Easier 
—every month 


B* THIs time, practically all women 
are curious about Tampax. But 
those who actually use it are crazy 
about it... Housewives, office work- 
ers, college girls, sports lovers—none 
will ever go back to the old bulky, 
unhygienic methods of sanitary pro- 
tection. Investigate Tampax now! 


@ Perfected by a physician 

for all women’s use 
Tampax is designed for all 
women, not for any special 
class ... The principle is in- 
ternal absorption ... No belts, 
»| pins or pads. And no odor! 


@ College girls find athletics 
possible at all times 





Old restrictions are out of 
date ... You can golf, ride, 
tennis, swim, bathe — be free 
any day of the month. 





@ A month's supply will go 
into an ordinary purse 


Hygienic, highly compressed, 
each in patented applicator. 
40c for full month’s supply. 
Smaller introductory size now 
4 available at 25 cents. 


NO BELTS..NO PINS..NO PADS.. 


No bulk with Tampax ... Nothing can show 
..- Odor banished ...Sold at drug and notion 


counters (if not at yours, use coupon below), 





Trial Size Pkg. of 
§..-+-+ 28e 














Canadian Tampax 
Cor tion Limited, 
150 shess Street, Toronto, Ontario. 

Please send me introductory size package of 
Tampax. Enclosed is 25c (stamps or coins). 












Name. 
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the extra bit of desired food,as who ever 
knew the young person who does not 
like sandwiches? 

Leafy vegetables and fruits have a 
high calcium content. Study your 
adolescent’s tastes and cater to them a 
bit, giving them the kind of leafy vege- 
table they most enjoy. Sometimes they 
like a raw vegetable as is, so if that is 
the case, they may fall for them if left 
temptingly on the kitchen table. 


WE HAVE heard a great deal about 
iodine in the last few years, and its 
connection with goitre. Iodine is 
necessary for the health of every per- 
son but is most necessary for women 
as there are three periods in their lives 
when they have a predisposition to 
goitre—during puberty, during preg- 
nancy, and at the menopause. Those 
of my readers who live near the sea do 
not need to worry as sea-food contains 
plenty of iodine. The rest of us should 
eat sea-foods several times a week. If 
we cannot get it fresh we can always 
buy it in cans. 

If there is any suspicion of goitre 
being present, iodine should not be 
used without consulting a doctor, not 
even iodized salt. There are two types 
of goitre. One type is prevented and 
sometimes cured by the use of iodine, 
the other type will be aggravated by 
its use. Doses of iodine should never 
be given unless under a doctor’s direc- 
tion as it is too dangerous a drug for 
self-dosage. 

Constipation is another of those 
trials which may beset the adolescent. 
A glass or two of water immediately 
on rising is of definite benefit. A bulky 
but bland diet should be the aim as too 
much roughage is not good for the 
delicate lining of the intestinal tract. 
Breakfast is a most important meal in 


the prevention of constipation. Try to 
persuade the adolescent to take a cer- 
eal made from the entire grain, and two 
fruits, one of them cooked. A simple 
remedy is a tablespoonful of molasses. 


Acne is one of the plagues of the 
adolescent and should never be treated 
lightly. The physical condition is a 
trying one, but the mental condition it 
produces is almost more trying. The 
victim is certain to feel mortified over 
his or her appearance because the 
pimples appear on the face and back. 
This feeling of mortification causes a 
sense of inferiority which may develop 
in a number of ways, none of them 
good. Much may be done by diet. As 
the condition is caused by the blocking 
of the oil glands in the skin, all fatty 
foods should be avoided. So refrain 
from pork, sausage, pastry and fried 
foods. Chocolates, sodas and pop are 
taboo and that is a real trial for many 
teen-agers. Constipation, if present, 
must be cleared up. 

The cigarette habit in both boys and 
girls is a worry to many mothers. They 
can do something about that by the 
simple method of having a bow] of fruit 
handy. Youth is restless. Very often 
the adolescents actually do not want 
a smoke but they want to be doing 
something and if the fruit is in sight 
they will reach for it instead of a cigar- 
ette. But it must be handy because 
many an adolescent is too lazy to be 
bothered going to get it. 

Adolescence is without question a 
trying time, both to the adolescent and 
the enduring family. If parents would 
only put the wasted effort they use in 
scolding into some constructive think- 
ing, they would have happier, smooth- 
er-running homes. The diet is a good 
place to start 





GOOD LOOKS FOR SUMMER 





In the many outdoor activities of summer the eyes need more care than 

ever. There are many aids for beautiful eyes on the market—such practical 

helps as eyebrow pencils in various shades, mascara, eye-shadow,. cream 

for the eyelids, eyelash curlers and tricky little gadgets to snap out the 

unruly hairs in your eye-brows. And don't forget the invaluable help of 
proper eye-baths every day. 
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THESE NEW AIR 
COOLED SHOES ARE 
SO COMFORTABLE 

THEY'RE 
HEWETSON 
KOOL-EES! 

























SO THOSE ARE 
HEWETSON 
KOOL-EES~- 
WHY THEY’RE 
DAINTY 
ENOUGH TO 
DANCE IN 

















































OOL-EES are light, ventilated 

shoes with comfortable crepe- 
rubber soles. They are an all-time play 
shoe for children, growing girls and 
women—comfortable and smart, yet 
long-wearing and economically priced. 
Choose from blue, red, white, sand or 
green. Ask for Hewetson’s Kool-ees 
by name in your 
own shoe store. 
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Now You Can Wear 


FALSE TEETH 


Without Embarrassment 


Eat, talk, laugh, or sneeze, without fear of 
false teeth dropping or slipping. FASTEETH 
helds them firmly and comfortably all day. 
This new, fine powder has no gummy, gooey, 
pasty taste or feeling because it’s alkaline. 
Makes breath pleasant. Get FASTEETH today 
at any gocd drug store, Accept no substitute. 


Ps when corns go 
—~._) Root‘and All 


N°? MORE painful corns! No more 
dangerousold-fashioned paring,that 
only affects the surface of a corn, leaves 
the root to come back bigger and more 
painful than ever! Now it's easy to remove 
corns quickly —safely—root and all! The 
new double-action Blue-Jay method ends 
Paininstantly, by removing pressure, then 
in 3 short days the corn lifts out rootand 
f all (exceptionally stubborn cases may fe- 

ft Quire a second application). Blue-Jay is 

wr a tiny medicated plaster. Easy to use. Safe 
—quick-acting—painless. 25¢ fora pack- 
age of 6. 

At all drug and department stores, 


BLUE-JAY CORN PLASTERS 


* A plug of dead cells root-like in form and position. If 
left May serve as focal point for renewed development. 
A A A A ARR Aen PERE a TENA 
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Little Rob Roy was a good little boy, 
But at laxative time he was trying. 

He’d turn and he’d twist, and with anger resist, 
And go into a spasm of crying. 


His mother, named Hope, at the end of her rope, 
On kindness no longer could bank. 

She grabbed him and said, with a shake of her head: 
“You'll take it or get a good spank!” 


3 


Now force often serves as a shock to the nerves, 
When it’s used on a sensitive child. 

So force you should bar—it is better by far 
To give a dose pleasant and mild. 


Then Roy’s mother said as the little one fled: 
“No more will I struggle and rave. 

To the youngster I’ll give his Dad’s lax-a-tive, 
Its flavor he surely will crave.” 


Now wait, Mother, wait—before it’s too late! 
That laxative might be all wrong. 

While safe for his Dad, for such a small lad 
It might be entirely too strong. 


6 


It might harm a small tot, tie him up in a knot, 
And make his tum feel a bit sore, 

So don’t gripe the lad by a dose that is bad; 
It may leave him worse off than before. 


There’s a laxative fine, that is wisely designed 
For children. To taste it is fun. 
Its name is Castoria—you’ve heard of cAsTorIA. 
Praises world-wide it has won. 
Your druggist will tell you, your doctor will tell you, 
It’s safest by far for your son, 
(P. S. And for your daughter, too.) 


CASTORIA 


The SAFE laxative made especially for 
babies and growing children 


Castoria Trade Mark Registered in Canada 
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It’s perfectly 
digestible! 


ZS 
EV Every Moruer 
oe y who wants a happy, healthy 
A infant should know these 
facts. Cream of Wheat is a solid 
food that is admirably suited to young, 
inexperienced systems. Perfectly digest- 


“ible. Tt is ready to help your baby 
steer clear of disturbing upsets. 


oe 
P; os 
ROVED RIGHT Gye 
through 43 years of feeding y+ 


in millions of families. That OG, 

is Cream of Wheat’s rec- ( ~ 
ord. Bland, smooth, creamy, {47 

delicious. Infants take to it with gusto. 

And it does its part to reward them with 

plenty of the food energy they 

need for play and growth. Encourages 

steady, natural weight gains, too. 


P URE— SAFE—and low 
cost! Cream of Wheat is a 
blend from the best Canadian 
<=>) hard wheats of leading growing 
“areas. Heat-treated, purified, with 
all harsh parts eliminated. Sealed in 
, hygienic packages against contamination. 
Cooks up to 6 times its original volume. 


MADE IN CANADA. NEVER SOLD LOOSE 
IN BAGS...ONLY IN THIS BOX 


THE BABY CLINIC 


Conducted by Dr. J. W. S. McCULLOUGH 


THE COMMON POISONING OF CHILDREN 


A STARTLING ring at the doctor’s 
doorbell in the early hours of a July 
morning brought the wife of the tired 
medical man to an upper window. In 
the brilliant light of a summer moon 
she beheld the apparition of a tall man 
clad in a shirt that failed to reach his 
knees. In his arms was borne the 
wriggling figure of a small child, while 
in the rear was a little girl, also scantily 
clad but alive to the proprieties, bearing 
her papa’s pantaloons. 

“Patsy has fits, an’ I want the doc- 
tor!”’ cried the excited father. 

The doctor was aroused and soon dis- 
covered that the child was suffering 
from strychnine poisoning. Further 
questioning elicited the information 
that the child, following a hearty sup- 
per, had surreptitiously swallowed 
several pills designed for his mother 
and containing, among other ingredi- 
ents, a dangerous poison known as 
strychnine. The. child’s stomach was 
promptly washed out and appropriate 
remedies applied with the result that 
the lad’s life was saved. 

The mortality from strychnine pois- 
oning in Canada in the years 1931 to 
1933, inclusive, was fifty-two in chil- 
dren under five years of age. These 
deaths have been shown to be chiefly 
due to the ingestion of five commonly 
used tablets, none of which are danger- 
ous when taken in proper dose by 
adults. They are all more or less dan- 
gerous when taken in unlimited dose by 
children. 

There have been a number of 
deaths from the swallowing by small 
children of tablets containing luminol, 
bichloride of mercury, acetanilide and 
others. One of the most dangerous 
poisons is lye, which is sometimes swal- 
lowed by little children. As a result, 
the mouth, throat and stomach and 
the passage to the latter, are burned 
with resulting contraction of the burned 
parts and difficulty in swallowing. 

Absorption of aniline dyes through 
the skin sometimes makes a child very 
ill, the skin taking on a dusky blue 
color. 

Every country doctor is familiar with 
cases of poisoning in children and 
adults, too, by Paris Green, an article 
in common use for the destruction of 
the ubiquitous potato bug. 

There are numerous cases of poison- 
ing of children from the gas escaping 
from leaky jets, and cases of pneu- 
monia have resulted from inhalation 
by the baby of an otherwise harmless 
baby powder containing stearate of 
zinc, the baby having tipped a tin of 
the powder in its face while lying on its 
back. 

Lead poisoning may result from 
the swallowing of paint on toys, veran- 
dah railings and other painted surfaces. 

These accidents are all preventable. 


YOUR QUESTION BOX 


Question — My four-months-old 
baby is breast fed and weighs only 13 
Ib. 7 oz. He has cod-liver oil three 


times a day, orange juice and milk of 
magnesia for constipation. He is rest- 
less at nursing -time, drops the nipple 
and laughs. Could I give him a mix- 
ture at nine p.m., as I sometimes wish 
to go out? My second boy, eight in 
September, frequently wets at night, 
though I take him up. We pay no 
attention to it except to praise him 
when he keeps dry. Please advise.— 


Mrs. P. B. N., Vancouver, B.C. 


Answer—Your baby should weigh 
about 14 Ib. Continue the orange or 
other fruit juice, cod-liver oil and get 
him out in the air a good deal. The 
latter will help his appetite. It might 
be advisable to nurse him at longer 
intervals so that he will be hungrier. I 
send a formula, a proportion of which 
you might try at the nine p.m. feeding. 
The older boy might have a tight 


The "Fun Chair” is both a plaything and 
a means of trying out your children's 
ingenuity. These two kiddies seem to be 
getting all sorts of pleasure out of their 
fun chairs... “train” moving along on 
the silent brass domes of the chairs, a 
desk made by turning a chair upside 
down, and, below, toy cupboards. 
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foreskin or threadworms. Such condi- 
tions sometimes cause bed-wetting in 
children of his age. 
* * * 

Question—The teeth of my seven- 
year-old boy are small but sound and 
he has lost none of them yet. He was 
Is there 

Please 


fi Ve- 


rather slow in getting them. 
anything wrong about this? 
send formula for feeding my 
months-old baby who has been on a 
mixture since she was a month old.— 


Mrs. H. W., Tikwa, B.C. 


Answer—There does not seem to be 
anything amiss about your boy’s teeth. 
Give both him and the baby cod-liver 
oil during the fall, winter and spring 
months. Send stamp fer formula. 

* * x 

Question—My baby girl weighs 
25 Ib. She is twelve months old and 
has only six teeth. She is fed cows’ 
milk, vegetables, fruit juices and gravy, 
pablum and = arrowroot cookies, 
Shouldn’t she have more teeth and 
additional food?—Mrs. S. L. T., 
Brooks, Alta. 


Answer—The number of teeth is all 
right. She may now have whole milk, 
# Continued on page 48 
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China courtesy Birks-Ellis-Ryrie. Photograph by Milne Studios, 








HAT IF we can buy strawberries in January! 

We'll still take ’em straight from the berry 

patch—or as straight as we can get ’em, any- 
way. That’s the reason we like them best right now. 
That’s why we have them, in some form or other, almost 
every day till they’re done. That’s why we give you 
many luscious recipes for using strawberries. 

Now don’t get the idea that we think of strawberries 
only in terms of an ingredient. Heaven forbid! The 
strawberry combinations we serve are just little detours 
in our strawberry festival. Most of the time it’s just 
strawberries—washed, hulled and piled high in a bowl. 
Sometimes not even hulled; then we can pick them up 
with our fingers, dip them into fruit sugar and have a 
grand time. They’re good this way at breakfast, perfect 
for an appetizer at a ladies’ luncheon, and a sure-fire 
success as a brilliant climax to a swish tea. 

Serve berries in big bowls or little bowls at any meal 
—with or without sugar, depending on your sweet tooth, 
with a dash of Iemon juice if you’re reducing, or with 
cream if you’re not. And if you don’t care a continental 
about your figure, drench them with Devonshire clotted 
cream. And there’s a dish! 

Strawberries in fruit cups and strawberries in fruit 
salads; two more courses where berries can be used in 





Serve strawberries in all their glory of color and flavor, 


Stra wherry 
FE estival 


by M. FRANCES HUCKS 


their natural state—whole, halved or sliced. They go 
with practically any other fresh fruit, but to our way of 
thinking are especially good with pineapple, bananas, 
oranges, grapefruit or honey dew melon. Such fruit 
mixtures, served as an appetizer, don’t need any addi- 
tions other than a bit of discreet sweetening—sugar or 
sugar syrup, honey or maybe a sweetened fruit juice 
which contributes a bit of its own personality along with 
the sugar it supplies. 

Dessert fruit cups are often dressed up with whipped 
cream, sweetened, of course, and very lightly flavored 





with a dash of vanilla or almond extract. Occasionally 
we add a few cut marshmallows to the whipped cream or 
mix them right in with the fruit, and when we really 
spread ourselves, we top the whole thing off with a 
sprinkling of lightly salted, chopped cashew nuts, 
almonds or pecans. 


A DRESSING which is smooth, light and not too sharp 
is the one to serve with a fruit salad. There’s a recipe 
later for such a one—simply a mixture of fruit juices, 
thickened, then made light and fluffy by folding in 
whipped cream, But you can make a mighty good one 
without a recipe, by thinning regular mayonnaise with 
orange juice or other fruit juice and folding whipped 
cream into the mixture. White cream cheese or cottage 
cheese, softened with a bit of fruit juice or cream, is a 
smart and simple dressing and very complimentary to a 
fresh fruit salad, 

So much has been said on the subject of strawberry 
shortcakes—or rather, the same things have been said 
so many times—that any more would just be repeating, 
But even if it is the rich biscuit mixture smothered in 
crushed strawberries and topped with a swirl of whipped 
cream which means perfection to most of us, you may 
# Continued on page 51 
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A DEPARTMENT OF HOME 
MANAGEMENT -Conducted 
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NOTICES BREEZE HAS TRANSFERRED 
PETALS FROM BOUQUET TO 
FRESHLY- CLEANED RUG 









THINKS HERE IS AJOB MADE TO ORDER 
FOR HER HANDY NEW BISSELL 























PLEASED WITH WAY BISSELL'S HI-LO 
BRUSH CONTROL ADJUSTS ITSELF To 
HIGH OR LOW NAP RUGS 


REACHES UNDER LOW FURNITURE 
WITH EASE, AS STAY-ON BUMPERS 
PROTECT AGAINST SCRATCHING 












EASY TO EMPTY 
A simple press of your thumb, and 
Bissell dustpans swing open, empty- 
ing dust where you want it. Release 
pressure—dustpans close. Nothing 
to lift out or juggle with. And the 
exclusive Hi-Lo Brush Control 
makes good sweeping on any floor 
surface easiest with a Bissell. 

















Handsome new models from 
$4.75 to $7.45 at your dealer’s 
am —— ‘Pr 



























DECIDES BISSELL IS HANDIER FOR 
EVERYDAY CLEAN-UPS WHILE KEEPING 
VACUUM FOR ONCE-A-WEEK CLEANING 


BISSELL 


The really better sweeper 
Niagara Falls, Ont, 



















NEW RECIPES NEW MENUS 


These four Chatelaine Service Bulletins will give you new ideas for 
home meals and party teas and dinners. 


MAN-MADE MEALS 
Price 5 Cents — No. 2,204 
SWEET AND SAVORY 


28 COOKIE RECIPES 


Price 10 Cents — No. 2,200 


FAVORITE DESSERTS OF 
THE CHATELAINE INSTITUTE SAUCES 
Price 15 Cents — No. 2,201 Price 5 Cents — No. 2,203 
Order these really helpfui booklets on the latest in culinary secrete by number from 


CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETINS, 481 University Avenue, Toronto 
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WHITE SHOES 


Regular Size 15-—New Large Size 25c 















The Baby Clinic 
Continued from page 46 


vegetables, scraped meat and a great 


variety of foods. Give cod-liver oil in 
autumn, winter and spring months. 
See back numbers of Chatelaine for full 
diet after a year, or enclose a three- 


cent stamp for diet plan. 


* * * 


Question — My baby is seven 
months old. I want to wean her and 
place her on a correct diet. Please 
advise. How should carrots and pota- 
toes be cooked for her?—Mrs. E.B.M., 
Barss’ Corners, N.S. 


Answer—The formula I send will 
answer most of your questions. Wean 
gradually by substituting a feeding 
every two days with a proportion of 
the formula. Potatoes may be boiled in 
their jackets or baked. Carrots and 
other vegetables should be lightly 
cooked. 


CHILDREN’S 
EYESIGHT 


A CORRESPONDENT in faraway 
Newfoundland asks: “‘How rapidly do 
children’s eyes change? Does the fact 
that a child’s eyes are tested with the 
use of drops and found to be normal, 
mean that they will be all right a year 
later? If a child is farsighted at five 
years, is it possible that he would be 
nearsighted at twelve? 

Farsighted eyes can see things at a 
distance better than those close at 
hand. The nearsighted can see things 
close at hand but not those at a dis- 
tance. Normal eyes can see perfectly 
at a distance and as close as four or 
five inches. Such close work as the 
latter can only be maintained for a 
short time. 

The only one competent to detect 
changes in vision is a trained eye doc- 
tor. To depend on anyone else for a 
useful decision in these cases is a waste 
of time and money. 

At birth nearly all children are far- 
sighted. Only two or three in a thou- 
sand will, on examination, prove to be 
shortsighted. Because of their short 
arms, little children are obliged to look 
at small objects close at hand. This 
tends to make them less farsighted. In 
school, because of poor light, children 
become more nearsighted. To see 
properly in poor light the book is held 
close to the face. After leaving school, 
say at about twenty, a few become 
nearsighted and many grow less near- 
sighted. 

If a child’s eyes were right a year ago 
they should still be all right, unless they 
had become affected by disease or had 
been overworked in poor light. Be- 
tween five and twelve years some 
children become nearsighted but the 
majority do not. If your child has any 
sign of eye trouble or difficulty of vision, 
you should waste no time in having his 
eyes examined by a competent eye 
doctor. # 


CHATELAINE, JUNE, 













HEINZ KEEPSIN 
THE VITAMINS 


No matter how careful mother 
may be in the preparation of baby’s 
diet much of the vitamin value may 
go up in steam. Heinz Strained 
Foods are the answer to this problem. 

Vegetables, soup, cereal, fruit—12 
kinds —are all “‘just what the doc- 
| tor ordered.” The ingredients are 
rushed from gardens to Heinz kitch- 
ens. Their freshness is always beyond 
question. They are cooked and tinned 
in their own natural juices and in 
the absence of air to preserve 
the valuable vitamins and 
mineral salts. 


FREE BOOK FOR 
| MOTHERS 


H. J. Heinz Company has 
prepared a complete and 
interesting book on infant 
feeding entitled ‘What shall iB 
1 Feed My Baby?” Send j 
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your name and address to # STRAINEO 
H. J. Heinz Company, Dept. PRuNES 
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C, Toronto. 
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GETTING4 
A TOOTH e 


YOUR BABY must “get a tooth”. But 
he need not get a fever with it. 
If baby’s mother is wise he won't. 
Here is what one wise mother, Mrs. 
Archie Begbie, of Consecon, has to say: 
“We have not lost one night’s rest 
through teething as I always use my old 
standby, Baby’s Own Tablets. They 
are worth their weight in gold.” 
And Mrs. Alfred Hauser, of Guelph, 
Ont., says: “I have eight children, have 
| used Baby’s Own Tablets for 21 years, 
and find them very beneficial during 
teething.” 

Give these safe, little tablets at the 
first sign of teething fever. Sweet-tast- 
ing, easy to take, prompt in action, yet 
safe for the most delicate baby. Ana- 
lyst’s certificate in every package. 

Effective in Constipation, Simple 
Fever, Diarrhoea, Upset Stomach, 
Colic, Simple Croup and Fretfulness. 
Get a box today. Sickness so often 
strikes in the night. 

Your money back from your druggist 
if results don’t satisfy you, 25 cents. 



























at home or abroad. 
Instantly identifies 
owner, Permanent, neat, economical. Loss 
or disputes impossible. Easily sewn on or 
attached with Cash’s No-So Cement. Your 
dealer or direct. TRIAL OFFER—1 doz. 
your own first name and sample tube 
No-So, lie. 


CASH'S 18 Grier St. 
Belleville, Canada 
Also Woven Label Manufacturers 
“BUY LABELED MERCHANDISE” 

















NAMES, 9 doz -$259 12 doz -$300° 












































CASH'S | 3 doz -$159 6 doz-$20°2 NO-SO Cement 
25% a tube 
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r SURP RISE! Kellogg gives you 


Whole Wheat in a NEW Strawberry Festival 
and DELICIOUS FORM! 





Continued from page 49 


cake and strawberry concoction. We've 
slipped in a recipe for a very good 
example of this combination—one 
which won’t offend the strawberry 
gourmets by masquerading under the 
name of shortcake. 

If it’s pie you want, there are ways 
of producing “‘ perfectly perfect”’ straw- 
berry pastries without losing any of the 
freshness of the ripe berry. The glazed 
tarts and strawberry gelatine pie 
described later prove it. If they aren’t 
enough, you might add two cupfuls of 
crushed, sweetened berries to one-half 
cupful of cream, whipped, fold in a 
pinch of salt and a few drops—very 





In Whole Wheat Krumbles, the wheat few—of almond flavoring, and pile this 
has been toasted in crisp, golden-brown mixture into a flaky baked pastry 
shreds — appetizing in appearance, easy shell. Top with another half cupful of 
to eat and easy to digest! cream, whipped and lightly sweetened, 


a handful of firm, ripe berries and a 
few shaved blanched almonds. 

The old-fashioned, cooked straw- 
berry pie still has its followers—and 
they all want a pie with tender crust, 
plenty of filling and a juice that’s not 
too thick and not too thin. The thick- 
ening can be flour, cornstarch, fine 
bread crumbs or quick tapioca. It’s a 
good plan to mix the thickening with 
the sugar and a pinch of salt, and 
sprinkle this over the prepared berries, 


letting them stand while the pastry is MY DA RLING DA UGHTER 
being prepared. 

A sauce made with strawberries is 
the best tonic you could find to pep WITH SWANS DOWN P 
up a plain dessert. We’ve given recipes =—_ cs 


for two sauces and leave it to you to 
decide which plain desserts they will 
glorify. But don’t forget to try one of 
them with cottage pudding or plain 
blancmange. Ice cream and angel cake 
are two others which shouldn’t be 
neglected when you’re dishing up the 
strawberry sauce. But try it on any- 
thing you please—you can’t go wrong. 

There are things you can do to 
stretch the strawberry season, even if 
you can’t keep the fresh, ripe fruit in 
its natural state. Jams and jellies and 
preserves can take a bit of June into 
January and it’s possible now to buy 
frozen strawberries throughout the 
winter. They’re really good if you 
treat them as directed. 

Meantime sail right into the fresh 
berry crop and eat your fill, 






























And not only shredded — but krumbled 

? too! So that you don’t have the bother 
of breaking it in your fingers! These 
shreds are ready to eat the instant you 
pour them from the package! 







BUT ISNT || OF COURSE NOT. et ae oe 
U , , 
SWANS DOWN || IF IT HELPS YOU MAKE not developed so little girls 
TOO GOOD || BETTER CAKES, ITS could bake cakes. But it helps little 
FOR ME TO || REALLY A SAVING || girls bake good cakes—just as it helps 
USE ISN'T IT? : 
MOTHER ? : their mothers bake Jetter cakes. For 
Ss Oe” Swans Down definitely improves 
anyone’s cakes. Every cake you bake 
will be noticeably lighter, moreeven, 
nearer perfection—if you use Swans 


SWANS DOWN SAVES EXPENSE Down instead of ordinary flour. 
ANOTHER WAY. HERE ON THE PACKAGE 
IS THE RECIPE FOR A ONE-EGG NOT EXPENSIVE 


CAKE — AND IT TASTES AS GOOD “ 
AS MANY CAKES I‘VE MADE The real reason for using Swans 
Ed. 


WITH THREE OR FOUR (ACG Down is because you get superlative 

pa C008 4|  cakesasa result. But there are sound 
¥| economy reasons, too. You get full 
value every time from all the other 
ingredients. You can use fewer eggs, 
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Strawberry Fruit Cup 


1 Medium grapefruit 

4 Slices of pineapple 

1 Cupful of fresh strawberries 
Sugar 





And wait till you taste the delicious 
flavor! A rich, crisp taste, so good that 
the entire family will enjoy the vital 























nourishment wheat gives you! u Se 
& . Pineapple juice *Write for i recipe folder less butter. Try Swans Down Cake 
AND wheat is famous for its whole- Orange juice } to Se eamee Limited, Flour today. 
some goodness! Krumbles give Tiny sprigs of fresh mint 
ou iron, proteins, carbohydrates. 5 : 
phat i ee eee ee ats Peel the grapefruit, removing all the ONE-EGG CAKE 
> en oe — al] | White covering. Separate into sections 2 cups sifted Swans Down Cake Flour; 2 teaspoons Calumet Baking Powder 
ural vitamin B, of wheat —a free from membrane. Dice the pine- if yee use another baking toes, og quantity as coe aan ed by the 
\ ‘ ® * e vA ° . . . & 
combined in these crisp, tast : EA ERS PO AG E maker) 14 teaspoon salt; 4 tablespoons butter; 1 cup sugar; 1 egg; 74 Cup 
hreds! Ps 7 apple, slice the strawberries and com- milk; 1 teaspoon vanilla. Sift flour once, measure, add baking powder and sale, 
Sureds: bine the two, sprinkling with just sift together three times. Cream butter, add ~ gradually, cream together. Add 
Order Whole Wheat Krumbles | enough sugar to sweeten lightly. e end bese, Add fons aloroace! vith milk, a small amount ef ‘ time. Beat a 
» . s re re tl is nixtur > in Ss ‘rvin y ola ses after each addition. A vant . ake in two eg. tinc grease ayer pans in 
tomorrow. Sold by most leading Arr ~— ' a c = € - g gt anes caadeceas oven 1208" 44 ene « 
grocers. Made by Kellogg in Lon- and add chi ed pineapple juice to a ya 
don. Ontario which a flavoring of orange juice has ‘ 
P been added. Arrange the prepared al 
THE BREAKFAST OF FNERGY grapefruit sections on top and garnish 
with a sprig of fresh mint. a 
This makes a refreshing appetizer 
TUNE IN — Boys and girls will thrill to for a lunch or dinner. e ND 
a “HOWIE WING— 


@ Saga of Aviation." Broadcast four times # Continued on page 54 
weekly. See your newspaper for station and 


time. 









CAKE FLOUR 
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EASY MAGIC WITH 
ATTACHMENTS 


by HELEN G. CAMPBELL 


Guide. You see it here at work on the 
fringe for a wool rug which has just been 
completed by the same attachment. The 
guide is capable of different extensions 
and a wide variety of effects from a short 
to deep, shaggy pile, plain or patterned, 
with one color or half a dozen. 

Making rugs from rags is an age-old 
craft which the guide has modernized. 
Silk, cotton, wool, silk stockings or rayon 
underwear cut in one-inch strips may be 
used for the purpose, and instead of 
hooking, you can now do the work on 
your sewing machine. The loops are 
usually left uncut for rag rugs, but if you 
are using yarn, cut evenly and automa- 
tically as you go. 

With the same attachment, you can 
make the stylish brush fringe for drap- 
eries and slipcovers. Or you can put 
monograms on bath towels. Starting with 
angora, you'll have smart trimming for 
a child’s coat. 

Very decorative edgings are made by 
winding rickrack, ribbon, braid or bands 
of material diagonally on the guide. 


Buttonhole Attachment. Cuts the 
work and time of making buttonholes to 
next to nothing. You simply mark the 
places where you want them to be and 
the attachment does the work for you. 
Makes a nifty lot of stitches and cuts an 
opening any depth or width desired. 
No rough edges, no ripping and no 
gaping. 

It works equally well on cotton, silk, 
wool, rayon and other fabrics. Handy 
for any garment that sports a button 
from underwear to overcoats. You'll 
use it for children’s clothes, your own 
smocks and housecoats, dresses, blouses, 
and so on. Even draperies and slip 
covers sometimes have a button and 
buttonhole trimming. 

It won’t make bound buttonholes but 
it does a smart job on the other kind. I 
know one woman who made sixty-six 
in half an hour—and if that doesn’t rival 
the speed of the China Clipper! 































Descriptions of other sewing machine at- 
tachments are to be found on page 55, 


Photographs by Milne Studios. 


Fagoter. Make a strip of trimming 


F.ny desired length which can be used as 


a decorative edge, as an insertion, or asa 
braid. All you do is wind the threads on 
the fagoter in lattice stitch or figure eight 
design, then sew through the stay cords 
to secure it. 

The attachment will make different 
widths and if you like you can adjust it 
as you go to graduate the width of your 
trimming. For material you can use 
boucle, silkine, yarn, string, or the like. 
And to have even more varied effects 
the thread may be all one shade or a 
combination of two or more. 

It’s effective on underwear, waists, 
towels, table linen, pillowcases, sheets, 
and so on. Smart yokes for children’s 
dresses, patch pockets, collars and cuffs, 
belts and hatbands are fashioned by 
joining rows of the fagoting. 
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BREAKFAST LUNCHEON or SUPPER 
16 Vegetable Soup 
Strawberries Sliced Cold Meat 
Cereal _ Baked Potatoes 
Bran Muffins Honey Cherry Jelly Whip 
Coffee Tea Custard Sauce 
gene i _ Cocoa 
17 = 
Chilled Prune Juice Grilled Sardines and 
with Lemon Tomatoes on Toast 
Fried Fresh Herring Fresh Pineapple and 
Toast Jelly Cottage Cheese Salad 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa 
= Fresh Bologna 
Sliced Bananas Pickles 
Cereal Pan-fried Potatoes 
Toast Jam Sliced Cucumbers and Onions 
Coffee Tea Canned Plums Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 
= Canned Chick 
(Sunday) anne hic! en and 
Pineapple Juice a 
he Strawberries and Cream 
Toast Ange! Cake_ 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa 
-” Sliced Oranges Cheese Fondu 
~ Cereal Lettuce with Dressing 
Toast Conserve Hot Biscuits Maple Syrup 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa 
21 


Stewed Rhubarb 
Milk Toast 
Quick Coffee Cake _Jelly 











Coffee Tea 
22 
Prunes 
(from Tuesday) 
Cereal 
Toast Jelly 
Coffee Tea 
23 
Grapefruit Juice 
Soft-cooked Eggs 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 
24 


Prepared Cereal with 
Fresh Strawberries 
Johnny Cake Syrup 
Coffee Tea 
25 
Tomato Juice 
Cereal 


Creamed Fish on Toast 
Coffee Tea 





26 
Chilled Watermelon 
with Lemon 
Cereal 
Poached Eggs 
Toast Jelly 
Coffee Tea 


27 


Bananas 
Cereal 





Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 


“28 

Orange Juice | 

Cereal 

Bacon Toast 
Marmalade 


Coffee Tea 
- sein 
Half Grapefruit 
French Toast 
Maple Syrup 
Coffee Tea 





“30 


Chilled Grape Juice 
Cereal 
Toasted Raisin Muffins 

Jelly Zs 
Coffee Tea 


Corn and Pepper Pudding 
Toasted Biscuits 
Stewed Prunes 
Cake 
Tea Cocoa 


Corned Beef Hash 
Pickles 
Jellied Rhubarb Molds 
Cereal Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 


Celery Soup 
Mixed Vegetable Salad 
Fruit Tarts 
Tea Cocoa 


Asparagus with Cheese 
Sauce on Toast 
Diced Pineapple 

Cake 
Tea Cocoa 


Bacon 
Chili Sauce 
Creamed Potatoes 
Fruit Cup 
Fancy Cakes 
Tea Cocoa 
Ramekins of Sweetbreads 
and Asparagus Tips 
Assorted Relishes 
Brown Rolls 
Berries Fresh Spice Cake 
Tea Cocoa 


Bean Soup 
Crackers 
Green Salad Toasted Rolls 
Canned Fruit Cake 
Tea Cocoa 


Spanish Omelet 
Brown Toast 
Stewed Rhubarb 
Chelsea Buns 
Tea Cocoa 


Meat and Potato Croquettes 
Tomato Sauce 
Fruit Salad | 
Hot Raisin Muffins 
Tea Cocoa 








Cold Sliced Baked Bacon 
Pan-fried Potatoes 
Radishes Green Onions 
Chilled Watermelon 
Tea Cocoa 


Teap, 


DINNER 
Meat Pie 
with Biscuit Crust 


String Beans Creamed Onions 


Baked Prune Soufflé 
Coffee Tea 





Spinach Ring with 
Creamed Hard-cooked Eggs 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Whole Kernel Corn 
Strawberry Shortcake 
Coffee Tea 
Swiss Steak 
Boiled Potatoes 
Diced Buttered Beets 
Rhubarb Tapioca Pudding 


Coffee Tea 





Clear Tomato Soup 
Lamb Chops with Mushrooms 
Creamed Potatoes 
Buttered Asparagus 
Lemon Sponge Pie 
Coffee Tea 


Hot Meat Loaf 
Baked Potatoes 
Scalloped Tomatoes 
Baked Cup Cakes 
Fruit Sauce 
Coffee Tea 








Boiled Corned Beef 
Mashed Potatoes Cabbage 
Sliced Berries, Pineapple and 

Bananas in Orange Jelly 
Coffee Tea 


Baked Pork Chops 
Buttered Noodles Peas 
Strawberry Ice Cream 
Wafers 
Coffee Tea 





Veal Stew 
Dumplings 
Carrots Dandelion Greens 
Butterscotch Pudding 
Coffee Tea 


Baked Lake Trout 
French-fried Potatoes 
Buttered Green Beans 

Lemon Snow 
Coffee Tea 


Grilled Wing Steaks 
Mashed Potatoes Spinach 
Bread Pudding with 
Meringue 
Coffee Tea 


Mushroom Soup 
Jellied Tongue 
Stuffed Tomatoes 
Browned Potato Cakes 
Pineapple Upside-down Cake 
Coffee Tea 
Pot Roast of Beef 
Boiled Potatoes 
Buttered Young Onions 
Steamed Date Pudding 
Brown Sugar Sauce 
Coffee Tea 
Cold Sliced Pot Roast 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Harvard Beets 
Blancmange with Crushed 
Strawberries 
Coffee Tea 
Iiot Baked Back Bacon 
Browned Potatoes 
Cole Slaw 
Pineapple Bavarian Cream 
Coffee Tea 














Veal Birds 
Mashed Potatoes 
Canned Corn on the Cob 
Fresh Cherry Cobbler 
Coffee Tea 


























Now Judy Kane would oft complain 
her pep was surely on the wane. 

But what to do she always knew 
she'd Gin-ger-vate for pep anew. 


Fy : i 
- 
V¥ PICKS You UP ‘ z 
V SUPPLIES QUICK ENERGY EPP 
ral 


V¥ SOOTHES 






AND REFRESHES INWARDLY 


V AIDS DIGESTION 





mauort...L0S CINGERVATING 


THE DRINK WITH A REASON 


The only ginger ale in the world made by the famous Dr. Lloyd “Liquid 
Ginger” Process, the one process that captures ALL the elusive flavour, the 
delicate aroma, the wholesome stimulating qualities of pure, natural ginger. 


| When you’ve been using up energy in work or play, bring your 
pep back to par with Canada Dry. “It’s Gingervating.” It not only 
quenches your thirst, it gives you extra energy. Try Canada Dry 
anytime. You'll enjoy its mellow, delicate flavour that’s neither 
too sweet nor too dry. And let the children have all they want. It’s 
good for them! 









SAVE MONEY by getting 
Canada Dry in the handy 
home cartons containing 
four large family size or 
six regular 12-o0z. bottles. 
























ANADA D 


“IT'S PURE AND WHOLESOME” 
























PE RISER 
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S’MATTER POP 








mM}, POP, COME 


| PLAY 


MARBLES 
! 
h 





IT'S BAD ENOUGH 
TO HAVE TO TAKE 
THOSE THINGS, 
WITHOUT THE KID 
USING ‘EM TO 
PLAY WITH! 


ly 
Y POP, WHAT'S 
A “REGULAR” 


When constipation is due to lack 
of “bulk” in the diet, Kellogg’s 
All-Bran goes straight to the 
cause. This crunchy, toasted cereal 
supplies the bulky mass you need 
to aid elimination. And at the 
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—By C. M. Payne 
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AWK! THOSE 
ARE MY PILLS 
YOU'VE GOT! 





/ 
fio / 





HERE'S A WAY TO KEEP 

f REGULAR THAT'S ALOT MORE 

Rh FUN! A LITTLE KELLOGG'S 

MW ALL-BRAN FOR BREAKFAST 4 
EVERY DAY AND YOU'LL FORGET § 
ABOUT THAT OLD TROUBLE 





EIEIO 


LOOK ME OVER, 
SONNY ! ALL-BRAN 





same time it contains vitamin B,, 
which helps tone your intestines. 
Eat All-Bran every day, drink 
plenty of water, and join the “reg- 
ulars.” Made by Kellogg in Lon- 
ZA don, Ont. Sold by every grocer. 


KELLOGG’S ALL-BRAN 


The Natural Laxative Cereal 








BREAKFAST 


Orange Juice 
Cereal 
Corn Muffins 
Maple Syrup 
Coffee Tea 
Stewed Prunes 
Soft-cooked Eggs 
Toast Jeily 
Coffee Tea 


Half Grapefruit 
Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 


Cereal with 
Sliced Bananas 
Toasted Rolls 

Marmalade 

Coffee Tea 





Sunday) 

Fresh Strawberries 
Crisp Waffles 
Bacon Syrup 
Coffee Tea 





Tomato Juice 
Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 


ao 


Stewed Rhubarb 
Plain Omelet 
Toast Jelly 
Coffee Tea 





Grapefruit Juice 
Cereal 
Grilled Small Fish 
Toast 
Coffee Tea 


Orange Halves 
Cereal 
Scones Honey 
Coffee Tea 


‘ne ee 
Apricots 

Poached Eggs 

Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 


il 


Cereal with Raisins 
Brown Toast 
Marmalade 

Coffee Tea 





12 
Chilled Rhubarb Juice 
Cereal 
Ham and Eggs 
Toast 
Coffee Tea 





13 
Orange Juice 
French Toast 
Syrup ; 
Coffee Tea 





14 
Half Grapefruit 
Cereal 
Toast Jelly 
Coffee Tea 





Tomato Juice 
Bacon 
Toast Marmalade 
Coffee Tea 


LUNCHEON or SUPPER 


Spaghetti with Tomato 
Sauce 
Lettuce with French Dressing 
Stewed Rhubarb Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 
Creamed Chipped Beef 
on Toast 


Pickles 
Canned Peaches 
Nafers 
Tea Cocoa 


Baked Stuffed Peppers 
Fresh Rolls 
Jellied Prunes with 
Custard Sauce 
Tea Cocoa 


Cream of Mushroom Soup 
Vegetable Salad 
with Hard-cooked Egg 
Biscuits Cheese 
Jam 
Tea Cocoa 








Individual Fish Molds 
on Lettuce 
Tomatoes Cucumbers 
Brown Bread 
Chocolate Layer Cake 
Tea Cocoa 


Cheese Toast 
and Bacon 
Dill Pickles 
Sliced Oranges and Bananas 
Cake 
Tea Cocoa 





Casserole of Rice 
and Left-over Beef 
with Tomato Sauce 

Pineapple, Grapefruit 
and Mint Salad 
Tea Cocoa 


Frankfurters 
Pan-fried Potatoes 
Mustard Pickles 
Vanilla Rennet Custard 
Macaroons 
Tea Cocoa 
Sliced Corned Beef 
Jellied Vegetable Mold 
Sliced Tomatoes 
Strawberry Tarts 
Tea Cocoa 


Biscuits 
Lettuce and Brown Bread 
Sandwiches 
Peanut Butter Sandwiches 
Canned Pears Gingersnaps 
Tea Cocoa 
Chilled Salmon Salad 
(from Friday) 
with Diced Celery and 
Cucumbers 
Rolls 
Apricot whe 
Tea Socoa 


Fresh Asparagus 
with Hollandaise 
on Toast Points 
Assorted Relishes 
Fruit Sherbet Cake 
Tea Cocoa 
Pork and Beans 
Sliced Tomatoes 
Fruit Cup 
Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 





Pea Soup 
Parsley Omelet 
Fresh Pineapple 

Nut Bread 

Tea Cocoa 


Kidney Stew 
Buttered Rice 
Sliced Oranges and Cocoanut 
Nut Bread (from Tuesday) 
Tea Cocoa 
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Meals of 


Thirty Menus 





DINNER 


Hot Baked Cottage Roll 
Raisin Sauce 
Parsley Potatoes Spinach 
Lemon Cream Pudding 
Coffee Tea 


Vegetable Soup 
Cold Sliced Cottage Roll 
French-fried Potatoes 
Harvard Beets 
Johnny Cake Maple Syrup 
Coffee Tea 


Grilled Trout 
Creamed Potatoes 
Baked Tomato Halves 
Fresh Fruit Cup 
Icebox Wafers 
Coffee Tea 


Veal Curry 
Boiled Rice 
Buttered Carrots 
Baked Cocoanut Custard 
Coffee Tea 


Rhubarb Juice 
Rib Roast of Beef 
Browned Potatoes 
Creamed Young Onions 
Pineapple Ice Cream 
Sponge Drops 
Coffee Tea 





Cold Roast Beef 
Potato Cakes Corn 
Caramel Cornstarch Pudding 


| Asparagus Soup 
Coffee Tea 


Beet Greens 
Coffee Jelly Whipped Cream 
Coffee Tea 
Scotch Broth 
Vegetable Plate 
(Boiled New Potatoes, 
Green Peas, Buttered Beets, 
Boiled Shredded Cabbage) 
Deep Rhubarb Pie 
Coffee Tea 


Grilled Sirloin Steak 
French-fried Potatoes 
Asparagus 
Tapioca Cream 
Coffee Tea 





Liver and Bacon 
Mashed Potatoes 
Boiled Fresh Salmon 
Parsley Sauce 
Mashed Potatoes 
Green Beans 
Grapefruit Bavarian 
Coffee Tea 


with Onions 
Baked Potatoes Spinach 
Fruit Rolypoly 
3utterscotch Sauce 
Coffee Tea 


| Browned Hamburger 
| 
| 


Roast Lamb Shoulder 
Boiled Potatoes Carrots 
_with Chopped Mint 
Strawberry Rice Mold 
Coffee Tea 


Tomato Soup 
Cold Sliced Lamb 
Mint Jelly 
Potato Puff Mixed Salad 
Greens 
Trifle 
Coffee Tea 





Grilled Sausages 
Creamed Potatoes 
Sauerkraut 
Rhubarb Crisp 
Coffee Tea 


Chicken and Noodle Soup 
Chilled Fish Mold 
Potato Salad 
Carrot and Cabbage Slaw 
Chocolate Cottage Pudding 
Marshmallow Mint Sauce 
Coffee Tea 


CCC LLL LLL LLL LL ES 







1 ie Ania cai ME Bin Sot 


halen atlas tine 


sweden gaint 


icerios eR 


i 


PA AMA FANT: 


Sane AO 


phaiiinguminst ace 


> 








CHATELAINE, JUNE, 1938 


egg whites and continue to beat until 
the icing will stand in peaks. Fold in 
the drained strawberry pulp and 
spread over the top and sides of the 
cake. 


Strawberry Rice Mold 
1 Cupful of crushed 


strawberries 
16 Cupful of sugar 
1 Tablespoonful of gelatine 
3 Tablespoonfuls of cold 
water 
1 Cupful of whipping cream 
1 Cupful of cooked rice 


1 Teaspoonful of vanilla 


Combine the crushed strawberries 
and the sugar, and allow to stand in 
the refrigerator for one-half hour. Soak 
the gelatine for five minutes in the 
cold water and dissolve by placing over 
hot water. Whip the cream until stiff 
but not dry, and add to it the sweet- 
ened strawberries, the dissolved gela- 
tine, the cooked rice and vanilla. Mix 
lightly but thoroughly and turn into a 
cold, damp mold. Chill until firm and 
serve with a fresh strawberry sauce. 


Strawberry Sauce 


1 Cupful of fresh, ripe 
strawberries 
1 Cupful of sugar 
114 Cupfuls of pineapple juice 


Crush the strawberries, add the 
sugar and pineapple juice, and cook 
slowly for about one-half hour, stirring 
frequently. Chill and serve. 


Strawberry Sauce (2) 


34 Cupful of sugar 
14 Cupful of water 
2 Cupfuls of ripe strawberries 


Combine the sugar and water and 
cook together for ten minutes. Cool 


and add the strawberries which have 
been hulled, washed and crushed. 


Frozen Strawberry Mousse 


1 Cupful of sieved, fresh 
strawberry pulp 

3 Tablespoonfuls of fruit or 
confectioner’s sugar 

Pinch of salt 
14 Cupful of blanched, 

chopped almonds 

1 Cupful of whipping cream 


Combine the sugar and salt with the 
strawberries and stir until dissolved. 
Add the chopped nuts and fold in the 
cream which has been whipped only 
until it will hold its shape. Turn into 
the freezing tray of an automatic 
refrigerator and freeze until firm. Six 
servings. 


Preserved Strawberries 


21% Pounds of sugar 
2 Cupfuls of strawberry juice 
or water 
2 Pounds of strawberries 


Combine the sugar and liquid and 
bring to boiling point. Cool and add 
the fruit which has been washed and 
hulled. Cover the kettle and bring 
gradually to boiling point. Remove 
the cover and continue cooking until 
the fruit looks clear and the syrup is 
thick. Skim, cover and allow to stand 
until cold. Fill sterilized jars with the 
berries, bring the syrup to boiling 
point and pour over the berries, filling 
the jars to within one-half inch of the 
top. Partially seal and place the jars 
in a water bath. Cook for ten minutes, 
keeping the water below boiling point 
during the cooking. Remove from the 
water, complete the seal and allow to 
cool. ke 





Easy Magic With Attachments 


Continued from page 50 


On page 50 there are photographs and descriptions of useful sewing 


machine attachments. Here are some further appliances with which 


you can work some magic with your sewing machine. 


Hemstitcher—Can be used success- 
fully on material of different weights 
and textures. Travels fast, takes curves 
on high and rounds the corners per- 
fectly. All you do is clip the finished 
hemstitching if you want a picot edge. 


Cording—Gives a professional look 
to your sewing—slip covers, bed- 
spreads, draperies, cushions. Stitches 
the material snugly and neatly around 
the cord to finish and give any edge a 
trim tailored look. 


Gathering Foot—The modern way 
of making frills and furbelows. Does 
the work more neatly than you ever 
could by hand—and twice as quickly. 
Fine for shirring; it spaces the rows 
and distributes the material evenly. 


Quilter—No wobbly lines if you 
use this attachment; it assures the 
straight even rows of stitching which 
are essential for the right effect. 
Quilted chair seats, bedspreads and 
dress accessories are definitely smart. 


Braiding Foot—Braid trimming is 
effective only when it is applied evenly 
and firmly. This handy attachment 
holds the braid in place and is capable 
of straight rows, scrolls or any other 
design. For the tailored type. 


Gripper and Ripper—Anybody 
who does her own alterations or makes 
over her clothes will be attached to this 
attachment. Rips a mile a minute—or 
thereabouts—and takes all the tedium 
out of a tedious job. 


Edge Stitcher—As the name im- 
plies, it lets you stitch on the very 
edge, or within a hair’s breadth of it. 
Gives perkiness to ruffles and flounces 
or reinforces the edge preparatory to 
hand-rolling a hem. 


Cloth Guide—Stitching, as you 
know, is often used to trim a garment 
as well as hold it together. With this 
attachment you’re sure of straight 
rows and regular spacing; it wouldn’t 
Iet you wobble if you wanted to. # 
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Delicéovea-twaker Puffed. Wheat is Shot from Guns | 
a give you Trigger Fast Food Energy! 


Shirley Temp le 


Star of “REBECCA y, ar FARM” 
A 20th Century-Fox Picture 





THERE! HOW’S THAT 
for an imitation of the 
Strong Man Shirley 
saw at the circus? She’s 
practicing with the 
garden hose fora start. 
And those grand 
Puffed Wheat break- 
fasts she loves so much 
give her lots of quick 
food energy. 







DOESN’T SHIRLEY’S 
breakfast of Quaker 
Puffed Wheat look sim- 
ply < delicious? She often 
as it topped with ripe, 
red strawberries too, for 
a grand flavor variety. 
Try it. Ask your grocer 
for Quaker Puffed 
Wheat today. 
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QUAKER © 
PUFFED | 
Vlas 








QUAKER 
PUFFED 
WHEAT 






Enjoy Dick’ 
Tracy’s thrilling 
detective adven- 
tures. See your 
newspaper for 
station, time. 













YOU'LL ENJOY COOL, REFRESHING QUAKER PUFFED RICE TOO! 




















































CHOCOLATE 
CAKE 



















2 cups sifted 1 egg and 2 egg 
pastry flour yolks, well 
1 teaspoonful beaten 
Cow Brand 3 squares (3 ozs.) 
Baking Soda unsweetened 
14 teaspoon salt chocolate, melted 
44 cup butter and cooled. 
1 cup sifted 1 cup milk 
brown sugar, 1 teaspoon 
firmly packed vanilla 











and salt and sift three times. 

, Work butter with spoon until creamy. 

ually, beating after each 

addition until light and fluffy. Add eggs. 

Add chocolate and blend well. Add fiour 

alternately with milk, a small amount at 

a time, beating until smooth after cach 

amet 9-inch rt ace. 

layer pans. in - 

erate oven (325° F.) 30 minutes. Frost 
with Fluffy Frosting. 


yi Many other kitchen-tested recipes 
will be found in the new edition 
of our cooking booklet—‘‘Good 
Things to Eat”. 


COW BRAND 


Sift flour once, measure, add baking soda 
together 
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AKING SODA 







puRE BICARBO 


BURNS AND SCALDS—appiya 
soothing paste of Cow Brand Bak- 
ing Soda and water to ease the 
pain. If injury is severe, call your 
doctor. Keep a package of Cow 
Brand in the medicine chest—it’s 
a valuable “first aid’ in emergen- 
cies—just a few cents a package, 
at your grocer’s. 


FREE BOOKLETS—tnteresting bookiets 
uses of Cow Brand Baking Soda will be 
mailed to you on request. Just fill in, clip 




















CHURCH & DWIGHT LIMITED 
Dept. U-36 
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Strawberry Salad with Fruit 
Dressing 
Allow six or seven large ripe straw- 
berries for each individual serving. 
Wash and dry the berries carefully, 
leave whole or cut in halves and roll in 
powdered sugar. Arrange in small, 
crisp lettuce cups on salad plates and 
sprinkle lightly with chopped pistachio 
nuts. Serve with the following dress- 
ing: 
Fruit Dressing 
14 Cupful of pineapple juice 
14 Cupful of orange juice 
14 Cupful of Iemon juice 
2 Egg yolks 
34 Cupful of whipping cream 
Combine the fruit juices and heat 
in the top part of a double boiler over 
hot water. Beat the egg yolks until 
thick and light colored, add a little of 
the hot juice, return to the double 
boiler and cook, stirring constantly 
until the mixture will coat a spoon. 
Remove from the heat and beat with a 
rotary beater until the mixture is cold. 
Just before serving fold in the cream 
which has been whipped until stiff. 


Sunshine Strawberry Salad 
1 Cupful of sliced fresh 
strawberries 
1 Cupful of diced pineapple, 
fresh or canned 
1 Cupful of diced orange 
10 or 12 Marshmallows, cut in pieces 
Lettuce 
Fruit dressing or 
mayonnaise 
Combine the prepared fruits and 
sprinkle with powdered sugar if neces- 
sary. Stir lightly and allow to stand in 
a cool place until the sugar is com- 
pletely dissolved. Add the cut marsh- 
mallows and arrange the mixture on 
crisp lettuce leaves. Serve with cream 
dressing or with mayonnaise to which 
orange juice or whipped cream has 


been added. 


Jellied Fruit Salad 
1 Tablespoonful of gelatine 
1% Cupful of cold water 
1 Cupful of hot pineapple 
juice 
14 Cupful of sugar 
\4 Teaspoonful of salt 
1% Cupful of Iemon juice 
14 Cupful of orange juice 
114 Cupfuls of sliced ripe 
strawberries 
1 Cupful of diced pineapple 
2 Large, ripe bananas 
Soak the gelatine for five minutes in 
the cold water. Add the hot pineapple 
juice and stir until the gelatine is 
dissolved. Add the sugar and salt, and 
when completely dissolved add the 
fruit juices. Chill until the mixture 
begins to thicken, then add the pre- 
pared fruits. Turn into a cold, damp 
mold or individual molds and chill 
until firm. Serve unmolded on crisp 
leaf lettuce, garnished with sprigs of 
fresh watercress and accompanied by a 
fruit or cream dressing. 


Glazed Strawberry Tarts 
Baked tart shells 
Fresh ripe strawberries 
Currant or other tart red 
jelly 
Make the tart shells from puff 
pastry or very flaky pastry, and bake 
in small fluted tart tins, pricking the 


Strawberry Festival 





Continued from page 51 


sides and bottom to allow the steam to 
escape and prevent bubbles in the 
pastry. Cool and fill with whole, ripe 
berries which have been stemmed, 
washed and dried. Cover with melted 
currant jelly and allow to set. Serve, 
topped with whipped cream if desired. 
Strawberry Gelatine Pie 
1 Package of strawberry- 
flavored jelly powder 
1 Cupful of boiling water 
14 Cupful of cold water 
1 Cupful of crushed ripe 
strawberries 
1¢ Cupful of fruit sugar 
lg Teaspoonful of salt 
Whipped cream or unbaked 
meringue 
Sliced fresh strawberries 
Dissolve the jelly powder in the 
boiling water, then add the cold water, 
the sugar and salt. Stir until dissolved 
and add the crushed strawberries. 
Chill until the mixture begins to 
thicken, then turn into a cold, baked 
pastry shell and allow to stand until 
the mixture is set. Top with sweetened 
and flavored whipped cream or with 
unbaked meringue and garnish with 
slices of fresh strawberries. 
To make unbaked meringue: 


2 Unbeaten egg whites 
14 Cupful of granulated sugar 
Pinch of salt 
2 Tablespoonfuls of water 
Few drops of flavoring 
Mix all the ingredients except the 
flavoring in the top part of a double 
boiler and beat until thoroughly mixed. 
Place over boiling water and beat for 
one minute. Remove from the heat 
and beat for two minutes or until the 
mixture will stand in peaks. Add the 
flavoring and spread with smooth 
swirls over the surface of the pie. 


Filled Strawberry Cake With 
Strawberry Icing 

Make a sponge or angel cake accord- 
ing to a favorite recipe and when cool 
cut a half-inch slice from the top. 
Remove some of the centre from the 
cake, leaving the walls and bottom 
about three quarters of an inch thick. 
Fill this cavity with the following 
mixture: 

1% Cupful of whipping cream 
Cake crumbs 
1 Cupful of fresh ripe straw- 
berries, cut in pieces 

Whip the cream until stiff, crumble 
about one half of the cake removed 
from the centre and add it with the 
prepared strawberries to the whipped 
cream. 

Replace the top of the cake and set 
in the refrigerator to chill thoroughly. 
Ice the top and sides with strawberry 
icing and serve garnished with sliced or 
halved ripe strawberries. 

Strawberry Icing 
14 Cupful of fresh strawberry 
juice 
114 Cupfuls of granulated sugar 
2 Egg whites 
1 Cupful of strawberry pulp 

Combine the strawberry juice and 
the sugar and cook, stirring constantly 
until the sugar is dissolved. Continue 
to boil without stirring until the syrup 
will spin a thread when a little is 
dropped from a spoon. Pour the hot 
syrup gradually over the stiffly beaten 











Men Go for 
This Salad 


PINEAPPLE CHEESE SALAD 


(Serves 6) 
1 envelope (44 package) 
Knox Sparkling Gelatine* 
% cupcold water % cup grated 
le cup hot water American 
1 cup crushed cheese or 
pineapple cream cheese 
(canned) 14 cup cream or 
1 tablespoonful evaporated 
sugar (if de- milk 
sired) (whipped) 

\% teaspoonful 2 tablespoonfuls 
salt lemon juice 
Pour cold water in bowl and sprinkle 
gelatine on top of water. Let soak 5 
minutes. Add sugar, salt and hot 
water and stir until dissolved. Add 
lemon juice and pineapple and cool. 
When it begins to stiffen, beat in 
cheese and whipped cream or 


whipped evaporated milk. Turn into 
molds that have been rinsed in cold 
water, and chill. When salad is firm 
unmold on lettuce and serve with 
mayonnaise. 

*Use pure, unsweetened gelatine. 
Gelatine dessert powders won’t do. 


If you want a he-man to register joy, 
feed him a salad that’s tart—not sweet. 
You can’t make it with gelatine dessert 
powders. They are 85% sugar! Use 
pure, unsweetened Knox Gelatine. For 
real fruit flavor in salads and desserts, 
use Knox and real fruit. Knox has no 
ready-packaged flavor to compete with 
home ingredients. 

There are 4 envelopes of gelatine in 
every Knox package. Each one makes 
a dish to serve 6 people, 


FREE! mrs. Knox’s RECIPE BOOK. 
Address Knox Gelatine, Dept. C, 140 
St. Paul St., West, Montreal, P. Q. 


KNOX GELATINE 


is Pure Gelatine—No Sugar 








NLY worthy products and services 
are accepted for introduction to 
Chatelaine homes through the advertis- 
ing pages of Chatelaine. Readers, there- 
fore, can buy the lines advertised in 
Chatelaine with confidence of satisfac- 
tory service. By insisting on trade- 
marked lines of known quality and value, 
Chatelaine readers avoid costly mistakes 
when buying for their homes, 


?. The best part of the 
picnic... those mar- 
vellous sandwiches 
you make ina mom- 
ent with Paris Paté. 
You couldn't wish 
for anything nicerl 
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PORT HOPE, ONT. 


A Boarding School in 


the Country for Boys 
Founded 1865 


Michaelmas Term Begins 
on September 13th 


For full information please 
write to the Headmaster. 


PHILIP A. C. KETCHUM, M.A., B.Paed. 


ROYAL VICTORIA 
COLLEGE 


McGILL UNIVERSITY 
MONTREAL 


FOUNDED AND ENDOWED BY THE 
LATE RT. HON, BARON STRATHCONA 
AND MOUNT ROYAL 


Recently enlarged fireproof building, 
thoroughly modern equipment. For 
women students, resident and non-resi- 
dent, preparing for degrees in the 
Faculty of Arts (B.A., B.Sc., B.Com.) 
and in the Faculty of Music. 


A limited number of Scholarships and 
Bursaries. 


Applications should be made early. 


For all information apply to 
THE WARDEN 





PICKERING COLLEGE 


NEWMARKET - ONTARIO 
A Residential School for Boys 


EDUCATION FOR MODERN LIFE 


We live in a period of rapid change—social, 
economic and religious. To solve today’s problems 
requires an education that provides more than 


academic instruction. 


In addition to regular Matriculation Courses, 
Pickering College meets today’s educational needs 
by providing a Business Administration Course 
—a cultural and specialized training for boys 
entering business life,.Departments of Creative 
and Manual Arts, Interest Clubs, Library Service 
and Vocational Guidance. Directed program for 
individual physical development—seasonal ath- 


letic activities throughout the year. 


For full details please write the Headmaster, 
Joseph McCulley, B.A. 
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An exceptional boarding school 





for boys 







AURORA, ONT. 
Healthful Altitude — 857 feet 
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units in themselves. The age for these 
juniors is nine or ten to fourteen, the 
senior school from fourteen to eighteen. 
Early in this century it was decided by 
many of the big Canadian boarding 
schools that it would be advisable to 
build separate houses for.boys under 
fourteen years of age, so that they 
could develop much more freely than 
if they were being brought up among 
older boys. Out of this idea grew the 
modern Canadian junior school, and 
now the majority of the big private 
schools have separate junior houses 
where the smaller boys are entirely 
on their own, not even partaking in 
the same games as the seniors. 


THE TIMETABLE at these private 
schools is usually arranged so that most 
of the work is done in the morning. A 
good idea adopted by many of the 
schools is that in winter when the days 
are short, the boys have their sports 
right after lunch when it is light and 
then lessons at around half-past four. 
In summer there are lessons after lunch 
and then games, but the interchanging 
of the times of lessons and sport in the 
winter means that the boys get the full 
advantage from what light and sun 
there is on winter days. 

The average size of classes in most of 
the schools is from twelve to fifteen 
boys. Small groups of boys like this 
enable the masters to give every 
individual more attention than would 
otherwise be possible, and probably 
accounts for the high average scholastic 
attainment of these schools. In some 
of the private schools each master has 
a group of eight or ten boys in whom 
he is expected to take a particular 
interest and for whom he acts as an 
adviser. 


PERHAPS the greatest advantage of 
the boarding school, particularly the 
junior school, is the fact that during 
his rapidly growing and formative 
years the boy is removed for three 
quarters of each year from the wear 
and tear of modern life and placed in a 
well-ordered society where the daily 
routine gives him a better opportunity 
to develop his character. When the 
boy is enrolled in a private school he 
comes in contact with boys of his 
own age, shares dormitories with them, 
has his meals with them, plays games 
with them—in every way has full 
opportunity to form friendships which 
carry on through senior school, univer- 
sity and out into life. 

At boarding school the youngster 
does not merely Jearn that one and one 
make two and that “‘all Gaul is divided 
into three parts.” He also sets the 
foundations of lifelong friendships, 
learns to develop his habits and 
hobbies along worth-while lines, and in 
all ways is led to acquire a cultured, 
intelligent and disciplined outlook on 
life. 


SPECIAL FICTION FOR 
MIDSUMMER 


July Chatelaine will feature an enlarged 
fiction program for your daily reading. 
Watch for "Girl with a Latch Key" by 
Elisabeth Sanxay Holding ... ‘Designing 
Woman" by Gertrude Levy ... “Second 
Wife" by Glickse Sutiand Smolens and 
other notable stories. 


In the July Chatelaine 













THISWILL V2 
MAKE YOUR |e MA 
MOUTH WATERE ie 


USCIOUS, ripe, red strawberries 
and crisp, golden-brown Shredded 
Wheat topped off with a generous 
serving of milk or cream. Nature’s 
perfect flavor offerings, delicious, 
light, wholesome ... a complete meal 
for the hottest days. 


THE CANADIAN SHREDDED WHEAT 
COMPANY, LTD. 


Niagara Falls +: Canada 
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SHREDDED WHEAT 


MADE IN CANADA - OF CANADIAN WHEAT 


APPLEBY SCHOOL 


A Residential School for Boys from 8 to 19 Years 
OAKVILLE, ONTARIO 


Beautifully located on the shore of Lake Ontario, just a short distance from 
the attractive town of Oakville. Readily accessible for the parents; and ideal 
from the point of view of the health and well-being of the boys. Careful 
schooling in small classes instils character as well as learning. Tuition leads 
to Pass and Honour Matriculation and entrance to R.M.C. Appleby holds the 
District Headquarters Challenge Cup for senior physical training. 











For new prospectus, write the Headmaster, REV. J. A. M, BELL 





UPPER CANADA COLLEGE 


TORONTO 
(Founded 1829) 
Preparatory School 8-14. Upper School for Boys from 14-18. 
For Boarders and Day Boys 
Boys prepared for Universities, Royal Military College and Business. Fifteen 


Entrance Scholarships have been founded in memory of the “Old Boys” 
who fell in the Great War. Special Preparatory School Bursaries are open 
to younger boys. Scholarships and Bursary examinations are held in April 
of each year. 
For prospectus and further information, apply to the Secretary. 
Autumn Term opens Wednesday, September 14th at 9 a.m. 
T. W. L. MACDERMOT, M.A., Principal. 





RIDLEY COLLEGr 


ST. CATHARINES, ONTARIO 
Canadian Residential School for Boys — founded 1889 


Ridley College, set in 80 acres of beautiful grounds, offers sound educational 
facilities. Courses leading to pass and honour matriculation and R.M.C. A special 
course for boys entering business life. Small classes under personal supervision 
ensure individual attention so that the average standing of Ridley students has 
always been high. Separate Lower School for boys 8 to 14. Upper School for boys 
14 to 18. Beautiful Memorial Chapel. Gymnasium, Swimming Pool, Covered 
Rink, and spacious grounds offer unusual facilities for splendid physical develop- 
ment. School re-opens Monday, September 12th. Full prospectus and information 
regarding scholarships, bursaries and Leonard awards sent on request. 


H. C. GRIFFITH, M.A., LL.D., Headmaster. 





































(Centre) A junior boy before an arched doorway of one of 
Appleby College's many fine buildings, 


(Above) A typical pennant-bedecked corner of a boarding 


school dormitory. 


Editor's Note: In response to many requests from readers, 
Chatelaine presents the first of a short series of articles on 
the private schools of Canada. In this issue the general 
program and purpose of the boys’ private schools are 
outlined; the July issue will describe that of the girls’ 
schools. 

Parents are invited io address any personal enquiries 
regarding particular schools to the Educational Director, 
Chatelaine Magazine, 481 University Ave., Toronto, 
Ontario. 


schools for boys should have been modelled on such 
English public schools as Eton, Harrow and Rugby. 
Canada should be proud of her twenty-five or more 
senior boarding schools, for they have incorporated the 


[: SEEMS natural that Canada’s big boarding 


The imposing dining hall of Trinity 
College School, Port Hope, Ontario. 
| The school is over seventy years old. 


best of the English tradi- 
tions while developing a 
distinctive Canadian atmos- 
phere of their own. As far 
as settings and buildings are 
concerned, many of the 
Canadian colleges are more 
beautiful and better suited 
for boarding-school life than 
quite a number of the 
English public schools. 

The attendance at most 
of the private schools in 
Canada ranges from be- 
tween one and two hundred 
at each college, although, of 
course, schools like Upper 
Canada College in Toronto 
take in day boys and have 
around seven hundred 
pupils. Naturally, most of 
the boys attending these 
schools come from the local 
province, but all the schools 
have quite a large quota of 
pupils from outside Canada, 
mostly from the States and 
South America. 

Many parents of moder- 
ate means feel that although 
attending a big boarding 
school would materially 
benefit their sons, their 
pocketbooks would not be 
equal to the cost. But most of these schools are not 
nearly as expensive as is popularly thought. For 
instance, the average yearly fees of Canada’s private 
schools are $750, and when one considers that this 
includes board as well as all schooling and the use of 
all the equipment, it could hardly be called excessive. 
As a rule there is also a reduction in the fees of $75 each 
for two or more brothers. And then, of course, there are 
numerous scholarships and bursaries at all the colleges 
and schools, some of which reduce the fees by more 
than half. 


SCHOOLING at a private school covers a much wider 
field than merely lessons and study. Behavior, deport- 
ment, religion, developing worth-while hobbies, further- 
ing special interests, learning to “play the game” on 


The boys at private schools are given every opportunity to develop any 
special interests they may have. Here boys are at work in the printing 
room of Upper Canada College, Toronto, 


Canada’s Private Schools for Boys 


Though adhering to English tradtions, 
the Dominion’s boarding schools have 
a distinctive Canadian atmosphere 


by WALLACE REYBURN 


and off the field—these all play a big part in private 
school education. Sport, for instance, is amply provided 
for, and all the boarding schools have fine playing fields, 
all the required “gear” for the many games played, and 
regular coaches and instructors in the various sports. 
Cricket, the essentially English sport which of late has 
been gaining a much larger following than it had 
hitherto in Canada, is the main summer game of most 
of the boarding schools, and were it not for this encour- 
agement cricket would probably not be able to make any 
headway against the American invasion of baseball. 

All the schools have their own hockey rinks, and 
hockey and football are the main fall and winter sports. 
Besides a swimming pool and a gymnasium, which 
practically all the schools have, many of them have 
squash courts. Add to this tennis, golf and athletics, 
and it seems that these boarding schools are more than 
well catered for as far as sport is concerned. 

However, there are few boys these days who need to 
be forced to take part in games, especially when winning 
one’s first team “colors” is such a coveted honor. 


IF YOUR son is a budding artist or musician rather 
than a sport star in embryo, he’ll have every chance to 
develop his talent at one of the big boarding schools. 
They all have courses in music and art as a regular part 
of their curriculum, and some of them feature a school 
orchestra. Then of course there is the dramatic club, 
if your boy has leanings toward the stage. The schools 
always give a number of plays, for they feel this type of 
artistic expression is a very valuable part of one’s 
cultural training. 

If your boy likes to fiddle around with bits of machin- 
ery and definitely has a mechanical turn of mind, you'll 
find that several of the schools boast some engine 
equipment from which the boy can learn just what 
makes the wheels go round. 

Most of the schools have a cadet corps, and in this 
regard Trinity College School, Port Hope, has made an 
innovation which it seems likely some of the other 
colleges will follow. This school has affiliated its corps 
with the Royal Air Force, and hanging in the gym- 
nasium is a Moth plane which is a symbol of their 
connection with this most modern means of transporta- 
tion and defense. The actual cadet training in these 
schools only lasts a few weeks, but it is a proud day for 
the pupils when they have their annual parade each 
spring. 

Many of the big boarding schools have separate 
junior schools, complete Continued on next page 
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The New Tempo 


in Bedrooms 


by EVAN PARRY, F.R.A.LC. 


HE POPULAR conception of a modern bedroom calls for 

twin beds with small tables on either side, bookshelves over 

bed heads, and hooked wall light over each twin. Add one or 
two comfortable chairs, a lounge, writing desk, a pastel mural on 
the wall and you have a picture of what the well-dressed bedroom 
is wearing this year. All have bathrooms entered direct from the 
bedroom. Sometimes a bathroom placed between two bedrooms 
is shared by the occupants of both with control in the bathroom. 
The “bathroom line-up” is no more. 

Sons and daughters of teen age, are asking for their “own 
room,” where they can study and hold téte-d-tétes, away from 
other members of the family Sometimes they ask permission for 
their chums to stay overnight. In the past this has meant 
“doubling up.” But not today, with the cubicle bedroom. These 
rooms are seven feet wide and twelve feet long, fitted with built- 
in bed, dresser, clothes closet, covered-in radiator with shelf over, 
and one bedroom chair. These cubicle bedrooms are ideal for the 
unexpected visitor. 

It is no Jonger the general practice to give the maid a top back 
room, approached by a firetrap staircase. A bed-sitting room for 
her is planned on the first floor, adjacent to the kitchen. This has 
many advantages including privacy for members of the family. 
Toilet facilities are provided, in connection with this room, in 
close proximity to the plumbing fixtures of the kitchen. 


THE SIZES of modern bedrooms vary considerably, but the 
master bedroom or parents’ room, in a moderate price house, is 
twelve to fourteen feet wide, eighteen to twenty feet long, eight 
feet six inches high, which makes a well-proportioned room, easy 
to decorate and furnish with success, A teen-age bedroom nine 
feet wide, eleven to twelve feet long and eight feet six inches high 
is ample. The cubicle room of which I have spoken takes a floor 
space seven feet wide and twelve feet long. The maid’s room, ten 
feet long and eight feet wide, is large enough to make her happy 
and contented. These rooms enable you to have fitted clothes 
closets, in which special compartments and drawers are provided 
for wearing apparel from hats to shoes. With three doors to the 
closets fitted with mirrors on the room side, tubular lighted 
between each leaf, you may examine yourself just as in any up-to- 
date dress emporium. 


THERE ARE several other essentials besides sizes, such as cross- 
ventilation, windows in two walls of the room, omission of ceiling 
cornices and much-molded baseboards. A plastic strip four inches 
high makes a good baseboard if projected one quarter of an inch 
from the plaster face of walls. If the floor is covered all over with 
carpet or linoleum, a basemold of the same material is neat and 
serves to keep the bed away from the wall. Trims to doors and 
windows are down to the irreducible minimum. The windows have 
double glazing which consists of two sheets of glass with an air 
space between; storm sashes have been discarded. 

The doors are of slab typé on the room side, all moldings 
omitted. Clothes closet doors are of the same design. Linoleum is 
a popular vogue for floors, with scatter rugs placed over it. To 
prevent the rug from slipping, glue a few small squares of sheet 
rubber on the under side of the rug. 

Centre drop ceiling lights are “has beens.” Panel lights have 
taken their place. 

A variety of striking wallpapers are used in this modern 
trend. Among others, there are + Continued on page 60 
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PERE 


a 1s 
Everything 


— full power 
Big fuli-mix beaters for greater 
better results. Most 


extractor. The untiring, 

| dependable kitchen help. d 
Start ironing in 30 seconds. Exclusive 
i Dam tin best selection dial—con-. 
; venient, always cool. Patented Doubik 
Automatic control holds exact he 

coly- bell waight--a0 Seek 9 
only- —no more 
Ironing finished quicker, easier. 


1S Sas 
AUTOMATIC 
TOASTER 
SILENT, no clock 


work Patented 

Double-Thermo 

stat timing device 
best T t 
Doha ge)! 
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Junior will gladl keep your 
shoes neat with Nugget. Why 
not consult him? 

Ni is now available in a 5c 
sal trial size. 

BLACK and all shades of BROWN. 
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C586 — Beverage set. 
Cool green leaves with 
bright red cherries, 


stamped on green Irish 


linen, or in white or 
cream linen to be 
worked in green — tray 


cloth size 15 x 24 inches 
with six large leaves for 
serviettes, $1: cottons 
for working, 25 cents. 

























C587—Robin Hood Calotte. The latest shape 
in this most becoming little cap. Stamped on 
suede fabric, which you will find wears and 
holds its shape better than the real suede, 
and can be supplied in lacquer red, delft blue, 
navy, medium green, violet, wine and black. As 
suede fabric is not made in white, we substitute 
a suitable cloth if white is desired. Stamped 
calotte with headband and instructions for mak- 












C585—Sunny 
Luncheon Set. These 
simple fittle lazy 
daisy flowers may 
be worked in any 
color you wish, but 
in gold they make 
the cloth look just as 
though the sun were 
shining full upon it. Instructions are 
sent for finishing hems in the new and 
very quick crossed couching. Stamped 
on white, cream, green, yellow or 
bive, 36-inch cloth and four serviettes 
$1.50; 45-inch set, in white and cream 
only, $2. Cottons (state color), 25 cents 





C589 — Rose Marie Pillowcases and 
Towels, in cutwork or in satin and but- 
tonhole stitches only. Pillowcases 
stamped on circular cotton with 
linen finish, 36 x 40 inches, $1.25 pair; 
towels of fine white linen huckaback, 
18 x 33 inches, $1.10 pair. Cottons 
(state whether white or colored), I 5c. 


C583—White linen huckaback towels, 

hand-woven through threads of towel- 

ling. Size 18 x 33 inches, $1.10 pair; 
cottons (state color), 10 cents, 















Areata 
rrmanarencante 


C584—Water lily vanity set and runner to match. All work is in cross 
stitch—water lilies in yellow with green stamens; leaves and hems in green, 


ing and fitting, 50 cents. 


C588 — "Sweetheart" 
Vanity Cushion. 
Stamped on taffeta 
silk—size about 16 in- 
ches—in olive green, 
rose, old gold or black, 
front and back, price 
$1; cottons for 
working, 20 cents, and 
a theart-shaped form 
can be supplied at 
40 cents. 





- €590 — Summer purse of linen, 


stamped on green, yellow, rose-pink, 
light blue, delft blue, cream or white. 
Ornaments in any two colors. Polished 
wood frame. Material and lining, $1. 








Send orders to Marie 
Le Cerf, 481 University 
Ave., Toronto, enclosing 
remittance by postal 
note or money order. 
lease add |5 cents ex- 
change or out-of-town 
cheques, 


Stamped on fine white or heavy cream linen, Vanity Set, 45 cents; cottons, 


10 cents. Runner, about 15 x 40 inches, 55 cents; cottons, 15 cents. 
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® There's enduring 
charm and service 
in the elegant new 
“Mayflower” silver- 
ware... superb qual- 
ity King’s Plate. 
Super-plated, hand- 
burnished - silver 
mounds on staple 
pieces. Sold at all 
good stores. 


Duchess Chest. Service for 6— 26 pieces 


PRODUCT OF 
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ALL CANADIAN OWNED AND OPERATED 
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QUAKER Ziztal BRAN 


—— just as good tea 
depends on tender leaves 


Quaker Natural Health Bran is 
especially intended for baking. Use it 
in all seciees that call for bran. See 
for yourself how easily it mixes, how 
lightly it rises, and how it gives you 
all the Health and 
full rich flavour of 
naturalbran.Deli- 
cious, prize win- 
ning Bran recipes 
in every package. 
Costs much less— 
sold only in sealed 
cartons! 
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Sun-Room 


This metal adjustable lounge 
on wheels is ideal for comfort 
at the summer home. (The 

Robert Simpson Ghnianey, 


Grace and charm for after- 
noon tea or cards. Flexibility 
provided by adjustable um- 
brella, and light furniture. 
{The T. Eaton Company.) 


A corner in the sun- 
room. The furniture 
provides facilities for 
easy living without 
sacrificing space. 
(Imperial Rattan 
Company.) 


Ideal for afternoon 
téte - a - tétes or as 
an after dinner 
lounge. The circular 
shelves are an acqui- 
sition of merit to this 
ensemble. 


(L. B. Briard Ltd.) 





Furniture with cream frames and plum colored upholstery creates a 
delightful foreground to the azure blue and white dot wallpaper in 
this open-air living room in the country. (Imperial Rattan Company.) 


@ Suggestions 
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“Shirts washed in the Westinghouse Washer 
will give much better than ordinary wear,” 
says one of Canada’s finest shirt manufac- 
turers . . . convincing proof that Westinghouse 
“Cushioned Action” does wash without wear. 
You can buy a Westinghouse Cushioned 
Action Washer, for as little as $79.50 (slightly 
higher in West and Maritimes) on inviting 
budget terms. Ask your Westinghouse dealer. 


CANADIAN WESTINGHOUSE Co., LIMITED 
HAMILTON, ONTARIO @ BRANCHES THROUGHOUT CANADA 


Westinghouse 


Cushioned Action WASHER 
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Flameware Double Boiler — 
Cooks over open flame. Each 
unit makes an ideal saucepan. 
Only $5.30. 







Pres Ovenware—A lovely 
™.11-piece Gift Set. Almost 
'. ™) everything a bride needs for 
her baking. Casserole, loaf 
pan, utility dish, pie plate and 
6 custard cups. Oaly $4.85. 








YREX dishes are really the answer 

to the bride’s prayer. They help her 
to be a better cook! 

You never have to guess with Pyrex 
dishes . . . You can see with your 
own eyes. And they’re so useful — 
really three dishes in one. You cook, 
serve and store away all in the same 
gleaming crystal. 

Pyrex is a trade mark and indicates 
manufacture by Corning Glass Works, 
Corning, New York, U.S.A. Sole 
Canadian Importers and Distributors — 
John A. Huston Co., Ltd., Toronto. 


Be a better cook with PYREX brand 


OVENWARE e¢ FLAMEWARE 


Thin as table glass—The new 
“Sweet and Low” set. Custard 
cups thin as table glass, with 
matching double-purpose cas- 
serole. Only $2.19. 








water pipe 


is no longer 
expensive 


& 


Non-Rus?... 
Precision-Made 


—_- 


Copper Tubes for use 
with solder fittings, 


N installation of ANACONDA 

. CopPpER TUBES, assembled with 
SOLVER-TYPE FITTINGS, eosts little 
more than piping that rusts. For 
this newer type of rust-proof piping 
requires no threading and may, 
therefore, be made lighter in weight 
than standard-size pipe. Naturally, 
it costs less per foot. 


Installed by an experienced con- 
tractor, copper tubes give you these 
outstanding advantages: 


Long, reliable service 
Freedom from rust-repair expense 
Clean, rust-free water 


When building or remodelling 
get better water pipe value from 
Anaconda Copper Tubes...the last 
word in durable, low-cost piping! 
Where standard-size pipe is re- 
quired, Anaconda 85 Red-Brass Pipe 
is the highest quality corrosion- 
resisting material you can get at 
reasonable cost. 





ANACONDA AMERICAN BRASS LIMITED 


( Made-in-Canada Products) 


Main Office and Mill: New Toronto, Ont. 
Montreal Office: Dominion Square Building. 
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! Send the coupon be- | 
t low for this small 

readable booklet which | 

| contains 12 sugges j 
tions for building 
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I ANACONDA AMERICAN Brass Limite, | 

| Dept. 10Q, New Toronto, Ontario. | 

| Please send me your FREE booklet, “‘Copper, | 

| Brass and Bronze in the Home.” 

| Name ..... Pdperedarecccesecesenes bausease { 

| Address ...+.ceseesesecececceeceecnceeseees 

City 00 cepeces cocccecce PTOV. csccece eeeee 


COPPER & BRASS 

















the plain linen papers, polka dot, Chin- 
ese, Swedish and Norwegian patterns. 





Also those with widely scattered clus- 





ters of foliage and bird plumage on 
generous light-colored backgrounds. If 
the walls are painted, doors, window 
trim and baseboards are of the same 
color. The doors to staircase hall and 
bathroom are sometimes painted in 
pastel shades, but not the trims. 










The window drapes are floor Iength, 
the heading boxed in by a small plain 
boxing and carried across the window. 
This avoids jumpiness and _ gives 
rhythm to the decoration scheme. 
Glass curtains are often omitted, espe- 
cially where Venetian blinds are used. 
However, if preferred, they are devoid 
of any fussy pattern. The dot design is 
very popular and should harmonize 
with the color scheme of the room, 















A TYPICAL modern bedroom might 

have plain blue walls, drapes of soft 
gold taffeta and rug in cream tones 
and brown. This room, with cane head 
bedboard, sheer embroidered spread, 
and a brocaded Chinese mandarin robe 
on the wall above the bed head, is a 
chic note in modern bedroom decora- 
tion. Another “up-to-the-minute” 
trend is to use as drapes Norwegian pat- 
terns printed on fabric. The new designs 
are not the customary woven patterns, 
but handblocked. Materials are spun 
rayon, pure linen, crash or texture. 
The patterns are subtle and conserva- 
tive. Some have animal motifs, others 
sea gulls and fish, indicated by fine 
outlines. The reindeer in some of these 
designs is blocked on fine linen in 
orange with grey-blue stars filling the 
background. 

In other schemes silver wallpaper is 
used. Such a paper, with printed cot- 
ton in watergreen and white for slip 
covers, bedspread and draperies gives 
a feeling of coolness to the room. The 
glass curtains in these bedrooms are of 
highly glazed Argentine cloth in a pale 
ice-green tint. But whatever may be 
done in the way of decorating, always 
remember that a bedroom with a flow- 
ered or figured wallpaper demands a 
plain floor covering. If the walls of a 
room are plain, a figured rug may be 
used, with some patterned fabrics, and 
to rest the eyes, some plain fabrics. If 
rugs are used, leave a margin of floor 
space on each of the four sides of the 
rug. To arrive at the width of the 
margin, allow one inch to every foot 
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An attractive dressing table ensemble of French influence. 


of the width and length of the room. 
It is always interesting to repeat the 
color or pattern of curtains ina piece of 
upholstered furniture in the room. 

Above all, avoid crowding the room. 
Don’t have too many pictures on the 
wall. Many of you may have “pieces” 
of furniture, “solid this, or solid that, 
kind of wood.” Probably made by the 
cabinet maker of the town where your 
parents were born. These should not 
be consigned to the attic without first 
giving some consideration as to whether 
they could not be used with success in 
your new scheme of decoration. 



























Clothes closets of different depths for day 
and evening dresses. 


An Empire table or chair or those of 
the Regency style, fit in admirably with 
modern decoration. The old four- 
poster bed; father’s secretaire in which 
he kept his personal papers, could be 
worked in with a 1938 bedroom, quite 
well. A mirror of the nineties and a 
cross stitch sampler placed on one of 
the walls of a cubicle room give a note 
of distinction. The caned walnut nur- 
sery rocking chair makes a strong 
appeal to daughter in her room, to say 
nothing of a hooked rug which her 
favorite aunt or grandmother made. 
Possibilities are endless for making 
bedrooms of a home attractive, indi- 
vidualistic and of interest to all. Why 
not try it? » 






THE FINEST 
MACHINE 
OF ITS KIND 


Not an _ ordinary 
utensil, but a 
brand new kind of 
squeezer that an- 
swers the need of 
the home for a 
truly efficient hand- 


operated juice extractor for oranges, 
lemons and grapefruit. The ‘‘Gem”’ is 
faster, more convenient, simpler to use. 


Reams thoroughly while it squeezes. 
Comes apart in a jiffy for washing. 


Size — height 6 inches, diameter 412 
inches. 


If you cannot obtain from your dealer, 
please write us direct. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


LARSEN & SHAW, Limitep 


WALKERTON, ONTARIO 





SWEEPERS FROM 
DISTURBING 
SLEEPERS / 


Canadian 
Product 


Oil your carpet sweeper, vacu- 
um cleaner, sewing machine 
and household mechanisms 
with 3-In-One Oil. Lubricates, 
cleans, preventsrust. At hdwe., 
drug, grocery & chain stores. 


3-IN- ht Te 





PLEASURE and PROFIT from 


HANDICRAFTS 


We can't work for pleasure all the time, 
but we can work "for the fun of it" in 
our leisure, and there's no greater sat- 
isfaction than creating something with 
our hands. "Creative Handicrafts," a 
book that gives you practical and de- 
tailed information, fully illustrated, on 
these hobbies: 


Pottery 
Basketry 


Weaving 


Metalcraft 
Leathercraft Book-binding 
Block Printing Dyeing 


Price only 25° postpaid 


TRANS-CANADA NEWS CO. 
210 DUNDAS ST. W., TORONTO 








ENTICING 
DISHES 


Come Out of Red, White and 
Blue Checkerboard Boxes 
of 


X'S 


INSTANT POWDERED 


MADE IN SCOTLAND FOR 100 YEARS, 
Send for FREE Recipe 





CHATELAINE, JUNE, 1938 








2 ee tS ORL Ci ESIC AEN Ai AOR ONE 


NCEA, pummel = on Ae mate NIMN 


cements 


RR 


AGRE? 


an de WRU REIS 9-7 





CHATELAINE, JUNE, 1938 


The House of the Month 


Designed by R.C. Betts, A.R.I.B.A., 
architect, Montreal, and described 
by Evan Parry, F.R.A.I.C. 


THIS ATTRACTIVE home was de- 
signed for a young married couple with 
two children; the servant problem be- 
ing solved by a part-time girl. 


Basement—The playroom is good, 
being the full width of the house, with 
entrance to garage leading from it. 
Also, the outside entrance to the 
laundry is well worthy of note. The 
coal shute is arranged near the road, 
a good point. 


Ground Floor—The toilet for 
children is conveniently located for 
their use; the library alcove a great 
asset to the living room. The kitchen 
is planned on the railway dining car 
principle, not an inch of space wasted, 
yet necessary facilities are included. 
The living room is well lighted, also 
the dining room and hall. 


Bedroom Floor—Three bedrooms 
of generous size with clothes closets in 
each provide the necessary accommo- 
dation for sex segregation of the chil- 
dren. The bathroom is centrally 
located and placed over the kitchen. 
This means a saving in cost for the 
plumbing. The gables in the roof per- 
mit bedroom walls to extend to the full 
height of the room. 


Exterior—The walls are of grey 
rubble stone with brick backing. The 
foundation is of concrete. The roof is 
covered with heavy asphalt shingles, 
the color blending with the stone walls. 

This type of house, with modern 
lighting, plumbing and heating, meets 
the demands of the average newlyweds 
today. 
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OUR LIVINGROOM LLS AND 


CEILINGS WITH 


DONNACONA” 


By using Donnacona every home can LOOK YOUNG, 
MODERN, BEAUTIFUL—and be heated at LESS COST, 


In Donnacona Insulating Board you have the nearest 
perfect material for interiors of permanent beauty and 
distinctive charm, Two textures (rough cast or velvety 
smooth) and four delightfully harmonizing colour tones 
increase manyfold the decorative effects possible with 
Donnacona Insulating Products without any other 
decoration whatsoever. If it is preferred, however, 
Donnacona may be painted in any desired shade. 


FOR YOUR NEW HOME—Be sure of comfort and fuel 
savings throughout the life of the building by insisting 
upon Donnacona Insulating Products. The remarkable 
savings in fuel repay the extra cost of Donnacona Board 
for sheathing and Donnacona Insulating Lath for a plaster 
base, within a few years. The added comfort, summer and 
winter—the freedom from drafts and moisture—the lack of 
lath marks and cracks on plastered walls—these are extra 
values when you choose Donnacona Insulating Products, 






















INSULATING PRODUCTS 


ALEXANDER MURRAY & COMPANY LIMITED 


MONTREAL TORONTO HALIFAX 
SAINT JOHN WINNIPEG VANCOUVER 


; Affiliated with Dominion Tar & Chemical Co. Limited 
Canada Creosoting Company Limited—Fibre Conduits, Canada, Limited 





Ask your Donnacona 
Dealer for complete 
details — or fill in 
and mail the coupon 
below TODAY! 








AOS PEC Y: . 


ALEXANDER MURRAY & COMPANY LIMITED, 

4036 Richelieu Street, Montreal. 
Please send me, without obligation, further information on Donnacona 

Insulating Products. 

(_] for Insulation in New Homes 














{_] for other Rooms. 
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don’t even touch the bowl with 
your hands. Sant-FLusH is made 
scientifically to clean toilets. )) 
Just dash a little in the bowl. 
ollow directions on the can.) © 
lush the toilet and that’s all there )) 
is to it! Stains and spots vanish. 
Odors are banished. Germs are @ 
killed. The hidden trap that no }} 
amount of scrubbing can reach is 
urified. The bowl glistens like new. 


. 2 
ANI-FLUSH can’t injure plumbi 
connections. It is also pe sore for M)) 
cleaning automobile radiators (di- & 
rections on can). Sold by grocery, )) 
drug, hardware, and syndicate 

stores—30 and 15 cent 
sizes. Made in Canada. 
Distributed by Harold F. 
Ritchie & Company, Ltd., 
Toronto, Ontario. 


CLEANS TOINET BOWLS WITHOUT SCOURING 


Oriental 


GOuRAUO 


gives a flower-like 
complexion for this 
important occasion. 
Will not disappoint. 

White, Flesh, Rachel, SunTon 3 


$10°°° REWARD 


FOR YOUR SPARE TIME WORK 


You can earn $10.00 — or $20.00 — or 
$50.00 — every month, if you will act 
as our local Agent for your district, 
taking subscriptions and renewal 
orders for leading magazines. A 
pleasant, profitable method of getting 
extra money from your spare hours. 
You will be under no obligation if 
you write to us for full details. 


FIDELITY CIRCULATION CO. OF CANADA 
210 Dundas St. W., Toronto, Canada 



















TOMATO 
JUICE 


is MOST 


Delicious when you 


Add a few drops 
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THE ADDED TOUCH THAT MEANS $O MUCH. 
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GARDENING NEWS 


Do you know how to rid a garden of summer pests—how to care 
for your house plants in the hot weather—how to prevent 
mildew, apply fertilizer or promote the flowering of your 


GORDON LINDSAY tells vou. 


annuals ? 





WITH MOST of the garden already 
planted and growing, the main job 
this month will be to keep it in its 
present flourishing condition. Some 
food and stimulant may be necessary, 
insects and other pests have to be 
warded off, a little routine care pro- 
vided. 

Almost amazing results can be 
achieved by the use of commercial fer- 
tilizers, but the amateur is warned that 
these things must be administered 
with the greatest discretion. Many of 
them if carelessly thrown on lawns or 
plants will burn foliage and may even 
kill the patient they are supposed to 
help. To prevent such a catastrophe 
it is best, with the chemical fertilizers, 
to dissolve them in water and apply in 
liquid form, around but not touching 
the plants. 

With rows of vegetables the fertilizer 
can be carefully worked into the soil. 
For lawns, of course, it is impossible 
to avoid touching the grass, so in this 
case we simply dissolve the fertilizer, 
sprinkle it over the turf and then wash 
in carefully with the hose. Lacking a 
hose we wait until just before a rain- 
storm, or put on a waterproof and 
sprinkle the fertilizer during the down- 
pour. With the prepared manures, 
which are treated to kill any lurking 
weed seeds and odors, there is no dan- 
ger of burning, and dissolving will not 
be necessary, but even these fertilizers 
work faster and go farther if watered 
into the soil. 

All garden fertilizers are composed, 
in various proportions, of three main 
ingredients, nitrogen, phosphoric acid 
and potash. The special job of the 
first named is to produce green material 
and so we use it lavishly on lawns, 
lettuce, spinach and such things. The 


other two are of more general nature, 
promoting more permanent growth of 
roots and stems. 

TO CHECK effect 
garden pests, one 
measures under way as soon as insects 
or fungi appear. Really careful gar- 
deners and all professionals, as a matter 
of fact, go farther. They keep their 
best plants protected at all times 
whether bugs are in the offing or not. 
Roses and such things are quickly dis- 
figured, and almost permanent harm 
can be done even if the attackers are 
ousted a few hours after they appear. 
Such delicate flowers are best sprayed 
regularly with any of the patent prep- 
arations available. These usually con- 
tain something that will poison those 
insects which bite holes in the foliage 
and burn those that merely suck out 
the juices. All that is necessary is a 
simple hand sprayer costing twenty- 
five or fifty cents, a small packet of 
spray material in powder form. The 
latter is dissolved according to direc- 
tions and each week or ten days, less 
often in dry weather, the plants are 
covered with spray. 

For fungus, such as the white mildew 
which attacks many of the climbing 
roses, dusting with finely powdered 
sulphur is recommended. This, in 
contrast to the spray which makes the 
foliage more glossy, is apt to disfigure 
the plant to some extent and should 
not be applied unless necessary. There 
is little danger of fungusin dry weather, 
but it is almost certain to attack some 
roses when we have a spell of the hot, 


sticky kind. 
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IN HOT weather young boys have 
their hair cropped shorter, but gar- 
# Continued on page 65 
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PARTIES! 
DINNERS! 
WEDDINGS! 


How to keep your party guests 
amused... what to wear to that 
wedding ... new ideas in cook- 
ing ... these Chatelaine Service 
Bulletins are just what you want 
to solve those hundred and one 
problems which confront you. 
Beauty secrets, fortune telling, 
new suggestions for making that 
party a brilliant success, excit- 
ing recipes, novel menus 
they’re all there! 

Write in now for some of these 
bulletins—you can’t afford to be 
without them! 


On Entertaining 
Fortunes in Teacups—Service Bulletin 
No, 200, Price 15 cents. 
Telling Fortunes by Cards—Service Bul- 
letin No. 201, Price 10 cents. 


The Art of Palmistry—Service Bulletin 
No. 202, Price 15 cents. 


Successful Bridge Parties—Service Bul- 
letin No. 101, Price 15 cents. 


How to Give Successful Parties—Service 
Bulletin No. 102, Price 15 cents. 


egal = | 








On Housekeeping 
28 Cookie Recipes—Service Bulletin No. 
2,200, Price 10 cents. 
Favorite Desserts of the Chatelaine In- 
stitute—Service Bulletin No. 2,201, Price 
15 cents. 


Sweet and Savory Sauces Service 
Bulletin No. 2,203, Price 5 cents. 
Man-Made Meals—Service Bulletin No. 
2,204, Price 5 cents. 


+ 
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On Etiquette 


Wedding Etiquette—Service Bulletin No. 
400, Price 5 cents. 


On Beauty Culture 
Beautiful Hands—Service Bulletin No. 
15, Price 5 cents. 

How to Care for Your Hair—Service 
Bulletin No. 16, Price 10 cents. 


Dressing Your Face—Service Bulletin 
No. 17, Price 10 cents. 


A Lovely Skin—Service Bulletin No. 18, 
Price 10 cents. 

How to be Fresh as a Flower—Service 
Bulletin No. 19, Price 5 cents. 


Correcting Your Faulty Proportions— 
Service Bulletin No. 20, Price 10 cents. 


Keep Youth in Your Skin — Service 
Bulletin No, 21, Price 5 cents. 
On Gardening 


“Backyard” Into Garden—Service Bulle- 
tin No. 301, Price 15 cents. 


Order from 


CHATELAINE SERVICE 
BULLETINS 


481 University Avenue, Toronto 
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- Gardening News 


Continued from page 62 


deners should follow the opposite rule 
with lawns. Grass thrives in the cool, 
moist days of spring and fall, barely 
holds its own in midsummer. Mowers 
should be set to leave about two inches 
of growth from mid-June on in most 
parts of Canada and during the hot 
period, too, it is rather advisable to 
let the clippings fall on the lawn to 
form a protecting mulch over the roots. 
If possible soak lawns thoroughly once 
a week in dry weather rather than daily 
sprinklings, 

If you want plenty of flowers, pick 
them, say the experienced. Particu- 
larly docs this advice apply to sweet 
peas, which must be gathered daily, if 
flowers, and especially long-stemmed 
flowers, are to continue. With almost 
any plant, it is fatal from the flowering 
standpoint to permit seed pods to form. 
Even where the flowers are not picked 
as would be the case with beds of short- 
stemrned petunias, stocks, phlox, etc., 
keepall withering blooms and seed pods 
removed. 

Tall and slender dahlias, cosmos, 
delphiniums, andsimilar things, usually 
require support. Otherwise you are 
liable to find your lovely garden turned 
into something of a twisted jungle fol- 
lowing a thunderstorm. Slim wooden, 
wire or iron stakes—supplemented, in 
the case of bushy things like peonies, 
delphinium and tall phlox, by hoops 
of the same material—will prevent 
damage. Where it is necessary to tie 
plants to these, use soft twine or raffia 
which will not hurt tender stems. If 
the supports are stained or painted 
green or brown they will not be noticed. 
With the bushy plants supports are 
best got into position well in advance 
of full growth, and within ten days 
they. will be completely hidden and 
thoroughly incorporated in the growing 
plant. 


EARLY JUNE is not too late to start 
many plants and seeds in most sections 
of Canada. Dahlias, cannas, gladiolus 
and similar flowers which can stand no 
frost, are set out about this time in any 
case. Members of the prolific melon 
family, that is cucumbers, citron, musk 
and water melons, squash and pump- 
kins are planted in warm open soil 
about this time. Tender pepper and 
tomato plants are set out and also 
celery and late cabbage. Many of the 
commonest vegetables can still be 
sown right up to the first week in July. 
In fact this late planting of a portion of 
your seed supply is strongly advisable 
as it spreads the harvesting seasonover 
a longer period and means many weeks 
of fresh corn, baby carrots, and tender 
beans instead of merely a fortnight. 
Late-started gardens can be hastened 
along with plenty of cultivation, 
watering and an application or two of 
commercial fertilizer. 

Now that the outdoor garden is 
approaching full bloom, it is a splendid 
idea to give the house plants a rest. 
Trim them back drastically, and set 
pot and all flush in the soil in some 
shaded portion of the garden and water 
sparingly. In the fall, lift, repot in rich 
soil, water liberally again, and they will 
soon be ready for fresh blooming. # 


This is Chatelaine Pattern 
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Price 15 cents. Sizes 30 to 38. Available only 
by mail order to Pattern Department, Chatelaine 
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THE MACLEAN PUBLISHING COMPANY, LIMITED 
481 University Avenue, Toronto 2, Canada 


JOHN BAYNE MACLEAN, Founder and Chairman 
HORACE T. HUNTER, President 


H. VICTOR TYRRELL, Vice-President and General Manager 


BRANCH OFFICES: Dominion Square Bldg., Montreal; 420 Lexington Ave., New 
York; 919 North Michigan Ave., Chicago; England, The MacLean Company of Great 
Britain, Limited, Sun of Canada Bldg., 2 Cockspur Street, London, S.W.1., Telephone 
Whitehall 6642; Telegraph, Atabek, Lesquare, London—YEARLY SUBSCRIPTION 
PRICE—In Canada, $1.00; all other parts of the British Empire, $1.50 per year. 
United States and Possessions, Mexico, Central and South America, France and 
Spain, $2.00 per year; all other countries, $3.00 per year. Single copies, 10c. Copies 
on sale at bookstalls of leading London, Eng., hotels, 9d. Copyright, 1938, by The 
MacLean Publishing Company, Limited. Registered in Canadian Patent and Copy- 
right Office. Registered in United States Patent Office. 


The characters and names in fiction stories appearing in Chatelaine are imaginary 


and have no reference to living persons 


Manuscripts submitted to Chatelaine must be accompanied by addressed envelopes 


and sufficient postage for their return. The Publisher will exercise every care in 


handling material submitted, but will not be responsible for the loss of any manu- 
script, drawing or photograph. Contributors should retain copies of material 
submitted. 

Chatelaine is fully protected by copyright and its contents may not be reprinted 
without permission. Use of its articles, in whole or in part, for advertising pur- 
poses or in stock selling or promotion, is never sanctioned. 


a 


Index of Advertisers 
for June, 1938 


Absorbine Jr. ..... 
Alexander Murray 
Ame in Can Company 
Anaconda Brass 
Arnott Institute 
Baby's Own Tab! 
Bauer & Black 
Bissell Sweeper Co. 
Blue Bird Diamonds 
Brownatone 
Campbell's Soup 
Canada Dry 
Canadian Association 
Industries 
Canadian Kodak Company .. 
Canadian National Railways... 
Canadian Pacific (Banff) 
Second Cover 
Canadian Westinghouse Co. Ltd. 
Carter's Little Liver Pills 
Cash's Woven Names 
Castoria 
Charis Limited 
Chipso 
Church & Dwight 
Congoleum Canada Limited.... 
Cox Gelatine 
Cream of Wheat 
Cuticura Remedies 
Daggett & Ramsdell 
Dept. of Trade & Commerce.... 
Derney's 3 Secrets 
Donnacona ‘eveea” tee 
Edna Wallace Hopper ........ 
Evan Williams Shampoo ....... 
Fasteeth 
Fels Naptha Soap van 
Gouraud's Oriental Cream .... 
Heinz Strained Foods ......... 
Hewetson's Shoes éVinee dd ee 
Imperial Tobacco Co. ........ 43 
Keens Mustard v8 se nee hee 
Kellogg's All-Bran .........e06 52 
Kellogg's Krumbles ........... 51 
Knox Gelatine vk bhe ee VER A ee 
Kotex piceetvetsdge aa 
Krusehen ‘Salts. ccicccicepasic mG 
Larson: SHNW os i obiwsl oaccabee 
Larvex onan betas Tae 
57 
Listerine iv ek'es 30 
Lux 
McGlashen Clarke 
Meltonian Cream 
Weeree mi, Lids... sdabeccse 
Mercolized Wax 
Metropolitan Life Insurance Co., 22 
Mixmaster ie eae a 005 ee 
Modess when bs cia ae 


Mum ..... pee vin ! 
43 


bie 0. cbse ee 
Nugget Shoe Polish ..........- 58 
Odo-ro-no “ 
Odo-ro-no Ice 
Ogilvie Sisters 
Orlex 
Palmolive Soap 
Paris Paté 
Parker Quink 
Peggy Sage 
Phillips’ Milk of Magnesia Creams 
Potter & Moore 
Princess Soap Flakes 
Pyrex 
Quaker Natural Bran 
Quaker Puffed Wheat. 
Rendells 


Roman Meal 
Royal Victoria College ... 
Sani Flush 


Schon: Mile, COC. astcaksecuues 

Shredded Wheat 

Shu-Milk 

Singer Sewing Machine Co. Ltd. 
Third Cover 


Snap 
Swans Down Cake Flour 
Sweet Caporal Cigarettes 


Three-in-One Oil 
Tucketts' Buckingham Cigarettes 
Fourth Cover 


Valmont of Canada Ltd. ....... 
Wernet Dentol Mfg. Co. ....... 
Woodbury's Facial Powder 
Woodbury's Facial Soap 











WANTING! 


ID you ever stop to consider the total purchases you 

make each year by weight, and what it would mean 

in money lost to you, if you were short-weighted even a 
fraction of an ounce or two on each purchase? 


In Canada today, the shopper buys with a confidence 
made possible by the continuous supervision of a Weights 
and Measures service maintained by the Department of 
Trade and Commerce. 

All weights and measures used in Canada for commercial 
purposes are checked against official master weights, 
much as one checks the clocks of the world against 
Greenwich. The world depends on Greenwich for 
accurate time. Canada depends on the Department of 
Trade and Commerce for accurate weight. 

This service protects both merchant and buyer. The 
honest merchant can sell with confidence, knowing that 
he is protected against the competition of an unscrupu- 
lous merchant who could cut prices and short-weight to 
make up the difference. The buyer may buy in confi- 
dence that his interests are being safeguarded as far as 
it is humanly possible to do so by the continuous check- 
ing and supervision from Department Inspectors. 
Much of the success of this service, however, depends 
upon your co-operation. Check your weights and mea- 
sures when buying. Buy in definite weights and quan- 
tities. Do your own arithmetic. Watch, and make sure 
you get exactly what you pay for. 


DEPARTMENT OF TRADE AND COMMERCE 


HON-W-O EULER M-P- MINISTER MINISTER 


TC-381M 


J°G-PARMELEE OEPUTY 
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Puzzled by some detail in decorating, 
furnishing or remodelling ? 


Send your question to 


The House Clinic **- 
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Couducted by EVAN PARRY, F.R.A.L.C. 


*% 


Question—Is it possible to build a 
two-apartment house, one apartment 
on each floor, so soundproof that such 
sounds as radio. piano, footsteps, etc., 
in the second-floor 
apartment will not 
be heard on the 
first floor and vice 
versa? Does this 
add greatly to cost 
of building?—Mrs. 
O. M., New Glas- 
gow, N.S. 


Answer—It is 
possible to render 
a floor of an apart- 
would 





ment house soundproof. | 
suggest that you get in touch with a 
builders’ supply merchant who handles 
insulating and soundproofing ma- 
terials. There is ample data available 
as to the best way to do the work. 

* * * 

Question—We find it very hard to 
heat the kitchen and dining room. 
With the furnace, which is a good one, 
we are heating with gas and use a gas 
burner in two sections. Last month’s 
bill was about $16, and you might say 
that the two front rooms 
are all that are really com- 
fortable. We have a radiant 
heater in the living room, 
but very little heat upstairs. 
We were wondering if we 
had the walls insulated in 
the kitchen and dining 
room, if that would help, 
as the prevailing winds are 
from that direction. We 
find the rooms draughty 
even with the heavy curtains on the 
wall arch and do not know whether 
there are too many cold- and hot-air 
registers, or not. I would appreciate 
your opinion, as we are trying to find 
some way to be more comfortable, with 
the least money spent.— Mrs. G. A. H., 
Chatham, Ont. 

Answer—Without further informa- 
tion as to the dimensions of the furnace, 
it is difficult to advise you. However, | 
am of the opinion that one of the faults 
of the system is that you have too 
many cold-air registers. The following 
could possibly be dispensed with. One 
in front room and one in back room. 
The hot-air registers would be more 
effective if they were on inside parti- 
tions. One important thing is to see 
that the ducts have a slope-up from 
the furnace to the outlet. I would 
recommend insulating the walls of 
dining room and kitchen, and caulking 
the window and door frames where 
they come in the wall. Weatherstrip- 
ping the doors and windows is also a 
valuable means for keeping the wea- 
ther out. It would have been more 
effective if you had insulated the 
roof as well as put on the shingles. 





Question—Will you please answer 


the following? I propose building a 
house on the side of a grade where 
there is a fall of about four feet in a 
distance of thirty-five feet. The house 
is to be thirty-five feet deep. Will it 
settle evenly if the foundation is four 
feet below the surface at the back or 
low part and eight feet below at the 


front?—Mr. J. W., Sarnia, Ont. 


Answer—There is always the risk 
of settlement when a house is built on 
two different levels. 

* x * 

Question—I would very much 
appreciate your opinion as to the 
advisability of building a colonial 
house and only excavating half for a 
basement. There are several points in 
particular on which I would like your 
advice, such as the saving that would 
be effected by excavating only half the 
basement, the possibility of unequal 
settlement, and the heating problem 
particularly the possibility of cold 
floors. — Mr. L. E., Winnipeg, Man. 

Answer—The points you raise as to 
half basement are those which mitigate 

against success, where such 

practice is followed. Most 

f° Leliees wilh tak oom. that 

| very little is saved by ex- 

cavating only half the area 

of the house, unless the 

ground is of different level 
to warrant it. 

* * * 

Question — My friend 
and I have found your de- 
partment very useful. I am 
about to furnish a home shortly and 
would greatly appreciate your sugges- 
tions on furniture, color scheme, and 
decoration for a kitchen, living room 
and bedroom.—Miss J. E. S., Kitch- 


ener, Ontario. 


Answer—lIf the prevailing note in 
the living room is to be maroon, the 
colors which would blend are those of 
sand puce, light grey and aquatint. 
Glorious opportunity is afforded in 
such a scheme, when deciding on the 
pictures, furniture, fabrics, floor cover- 
ings, and paint work. The bedroom 
with a southerly exposure could be 
French grey, not too dark, with color- 
ful fabrics and floor 
coverings. The 
kitchen can be 
treated in many 
ways, but if a 
color scheme of 
ivory walls with 
trims painted blue 
and the floor cov- 
ered with a jasper 
mottled linoleum 
is used, it would be 
very pleasing. # 
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Sally was furious and so was I. Other girls were getting 
new coats this spring, but all we could have were the 
hems let out of our old ones. Mother blamed some- 
thing called a “budge-it.” 


The very next day, the sewing teacher wanted mother to 
try a dress for herself. Mother said no, she was a funny 
size. and it would look terrible. But the teacher showed 
her how to measure herself and fix the pattern. 


Would you believe it— mother started taking lessons! 


Then this man came along and said he wanted to tell 
The teacher at the Singer Sewing Center helped her cut 


mother about the Singer Sewing Center. We were too 
polite to tell him that mother was plenty dumb about — out two darling coats for us, and mother sailed right 
sewing. Let lim find out, we thought. into making them. She said it was really a cinch! 


And then— mother got so excited about sewing that she 
begged a new Singer machine out of daddy. Those are 
wonderful machines, and you can’t buy them any place 
except in Singer Shops. Mother chose the grandest one 
of all, and says it’s paying for itself already. 


CL- You'll never guess what our new things cost. Only If there isn’t a Singer Shop near you write to the 


$19.38 for everything—two coats, two dresses, and an nearest main office—700 St. Catherine Street West, 
outfit for mother. Mother says they’d have cost three Montreal; 254 Yonge Street, Toronto; 424 Portage 
! Avenue, Winnipeg; and they will send you a free copy 


times that in the stores! 
Would you like to learn to sew? Then just drop into of the new illustrated booklet entitled ““New Fashions 
for You and Your Home.” It will give you all the latest 


the Singer Shop and arrange to take any course or 


Sewing Centers Everywhere 
SINGER SEWING MACHINE COMPANY 


Copyright U.S. A. 1938, by The Singer Manufacturing Co, ‘ . 
news on home decorating and dressmaking. 


Ail rights reserved for all countries, service you require, 
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Tyrone Power and his mongrel pup, 


Douglas Fairbanks, Jr., and 
“Pickel,"" which he rescued from the city 


Danielle Darrieux, new French 


Coaching the stars: 


sentimental young man. He has 

dedicated himself to a mission 
unique in the annals of the motion 
picture colony. 

The young actor is buying up all 
the old pictures in which his late father 
appeared. 

A particularly strong bond existed 
between Tyrone and his father. To 
the elder Power does young Tyrone 
attribute all his knowledge of acting. 
With his passing, Tyrone lost his 
greatest friend. 

That is why the youthful star is so 
anxious to collect all these old films, 
and amass them as a tribute to that 
great actor. How gigantic is the 
undertaking is seen in the fact that 
over a period of months Tyrone has 
been able to procure only two of the 
valued many he hopes some time to 
possess. These are, “Thou Shalt Not 


Posten POWER is a very 


‘ Musical-director Charles 
Previn records one of Deanna Durbin's songs, and 
John Cromwell directs Hedy Lamarr the new 


European actress, in her first Hollywood film. 


Covet” and “Where 
Are My Children?” 


IT’S GRATIFYING 
to report that 20th 
Century-Fox is so 
enthusiastic about the 
talents of Arleen 
Whelan (pronounced 
Whee-lan), and her 
work in“ Kidnapped,” 
that the budget on 
the picture has been 
increased $200,000, an 
amount equal to the 
cost of many an ex- 
cellent film. Arleen, 
as you may recall, 
was discovered as a 
manicurist only a few 
short months ago, 
and elevated to lead- 
ing ladydom in her 
initial screen appear- 
ance. When you view 
the picture upon its 
release, you will wit- 
ness the actual un- 
folding of a new star. 


ALONG WITH the rest of the coun- 
try, Hollywood’s turned trailer-crazy. 
The popularity of these vehicular- 
houses is attested to by the fact that 
the majority of the stars are proud 
possessors of such “toys,” and when- 
ever they can find time away from 
studio duties, strike out for the open 
road, for a night or a week or even a 
month. 

One of the most enthusiastic is Allan 
Jones, who has had his trailer fitted up 
as a nursery, so that he and Irene 
Hervey may take their new baby with 
them. Louise Hovick’s is fitted up like 
Mrs. Astor’s front parlor, while Joan 
Blondell’s and Dick Powell’s resembles 
an unusually comfortable miniature 
home. Fully half a hundred names 
known round the world find retreat in 
their trailers, as they don old clothes 
and make for the mountains and the 
desert. 


star, off the "Rage of Paris’ set. 


IF DOROTHY LAMOUR 

weren’t already happily 

wed, the Sultan of Johore 

would ask her to become 

his bride. Dorothy, the 

Sultan said not so long ago 

in that distant Oriental 

state of his, represents to 

him the perfect type of 

femininity, and should she 

ever divorce Herbie Kay 

. . But then, there’s no 

danger of that, so the good 

Sultan will have to be content with his 
other wives. 


MOST INTERESTING of all the new 
foreign actresses I’ve met are Hedy 
Lamarr, whom you might have seen 
in the German-made “Ecstasy”— 
made seven years ago—and Danielle 
Darrieux, who played in the French 
““Mayerling” with Charles Boyer. 
Hedy, not long of Vienna, now is 
appearing opposite Boyer in“ Algiers,” 
the story of a French jewel thief, while 
Danielle makes her American film 
debut in “‘ The Rage of Paris.” 

You’re going to hear and see much 
of these two girls. Both are intrigu- 
ingly beautiful, and there is a quality 
about their very presence that stimu- 
lates interest. Six months ago neither 
could speak more than half a ‘dozen 
words in English. Today there remains 
scarcely a trace of accent. What little 
there is, is charming. 


FORMER STARS now are coming 
into prominence again, but in roles far 
removed from those that brought them 
fame on the screen. Jetta Goudal, for 
instance, is an interior decorator and 
expert in color in the home. So, too, is 
William Haines; and Mary Miles 
Minter has opened a decoration shop. 
Betty Blythe raises chickens; Louise 
Glaum conducts a dramatic school; 
Agnes Ayres, who played opposite 
Valentino in “The Sheik,” is a realtor; 
so, too, is Ann Little—once Wallace 
Reid’s leading lady—and Earle Foxe, 
former king of “heavies,”’ is part owner 
of, and runs, the Black-Foxe Military 
Academy. Helen Ferguson publicizes 
those in whose ranks she once be- 
longed, and Charles Farrell is active 
in the management of the Racquet and 
Tennis Club, at Palm Springs, which 
he owns in partnership with Ralph 
Bellamy. You'll find a star of yester- 
day in practically every business in 
Hollywood. 

FUNNIEST SPECTACLE in Holly- 


wood right now is Charlie McCarthy, 
Edgar Bergen’s dummy, during the 


pound, are inseparable friends. 


luncheon period at the studio. Charlie 
appears—with Bergen, of course—in 
“A Letter of Introduction,” and his 
“master” takes him with him to the 
studio restaurant every day. He sits 
up in a chair, even as you and I, and 
proceeds to preside over the entire 
room. While he cracks wise, every- 
body else listens with glee. 


CLOSE-UPS: Robert Taylor 6 
that Barbara Stanwyck is for him 
recommends him to Hollywood, apart 
from his own qualities . . . Barbara 
is so sincere that anybody she approves 
must be sincere, too . . . red-blooded, 
despite ill-advised publicity . . . best 
work on screen yet to come. . . 
“Northwest Passage” should set hin 
.. . likable. . . at his happiest when 
he can don old flannels and loaf. . . 
but who isn’t? 


See you next month! # 
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7. distinguishes Buckinghams from all other 


cigarettes. That is one reason why Buckingham 


smokers stay with Buckinghams year after year. 
The tobaccos used in Buckinghams are chosen 


deliberately to produce just this distinctive taste 
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25 for 25c 


Buckingham 
Mtoak 


10 for 10c 20 for 20c 
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that makes them so supremely satisfying . . . As 


to mildness! Smoke a package and learn what 


any Buckingham smoker will tell you—that 


Buckinghams are the mildest, most tasty and 


“Throat Easy”’ cigarettes you have ever smoked. 
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50 for 50c 





